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Some expurgation has been necessary, especially 
of the last Act, 




EPICGENE, OR THE SILENT WOMAN 

Dramatis PERSONis 

Mome, a Gentleman that loves no noise. 

Sir BaU'phine Eugenie, a Kni^t, his Nephew, 

Elei Cleriwont, a Gentieman, his Friend. 

'Tfuewit, another Friend. 

Sir John Dm, a Knight. 

Sir Amorous La Foole, a Knight also. 

Thomas Oiter, a Land and Sea Captain. 

Cutbeard, a^Baxher. 

Mute, one of Morose's Servants. 

Parson. 

Page to Ckrimont. 


Epiccene, supposed the Silent ^omsix. 
Lady Haughty 
Lady Centaure 
Mistress Dol Mavis 


i Ladies CoUegiates. 
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Mistress OUer, the Captain's Wife 

Mistress Trusty, Lady Haughty’s Woman J ^^^eten . 

Pages, Smanis, &c. 


Scene — ^London. 



ACT I 

Scene I : A Room in Clerimont's House. 

{Ent&f CUyimont, making himself tteady, followed hy his Page.) 

Ckf. Have you got the song, yet perlect, I gave you, 
hoy? 

Page. Yes, sir. 

Clef. Let me hear it. 

Page. You shall, sir ; but i’ faith let nobody else. 

Clef. Why, I pray ? 

Page. It will get you the dangerous name of a poet in 
town, sir ; ksid es me a perfect deal of ill-will at the mansion 
you wotoj^lvvh^e lady is the argum^W 'fe it, where the 
gentlwom^ play with me and*"carryme in-to my lady; 
and she kisses me with her oiled lace, and puts a peruke 
on my head ; and asks me will wear her gown ? 
And I say no ; and then she hits me a blow o' the car, 
and calls me Innocent 1 and lets me go. 

Clef. No marvel if the door be kept shut against your 
master, when the entrance is so easy to you— well, sir, you 
shall go there no more-—, Sing, sir 

[Page mgs. 

Still to be neat, still to be drest 

(Enter Trnewit.) 

True. Why, here's the man that can melt away his 
time, and never feels it 1 What between his mistress abroad 
and his in^g^t home, high fare, softlodging, hne clothes, 
and his fiddle ; therhours have no wings, or the 

day no post-horse. I sir gallant, were you struck with 
BiT'pagu^'TlIirTn^ or condeflmed to any capital 
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Cler. Why, what should a man do ? 

True. Why, nothing ; or that which, when 'lis done, 
is as idle. Hearken after the next horse-race, or hunting- 
match, lay wagers, praise Pi^py,' or Peppercorn, While- 
foot, Franklin ; swear upon Whitemane's party ; speak aloud, 
that my lords may hear you ; visit my ladies at night, and 
be able to give them the character of every bowler or better 
on the green. These be the things, wherein your fashion- 
able men exercise themselves, and I for company. 

Cler. Nay, if I have thy authority, I’ll not leave yet. 
Come, the other are considerations, when we come to have 
gray heads, weak hams, and moist eyes. We'll think on 
'em then ; then we’U pray and fast. 

True. Ay, and destine only that time of age to goodness, 
which our want of ability will not let us employ in evil I 

Cler. Why^tthen 'tis time enough. Fob ! thou hast read 
Plutarch's Moralj ,jow, or some such tedious fellow; and 
” it shows so vil^ with thee ! 'fore God, 'twill spoil thy wit j 
utterly. 

True. Well, sir ; if it willnot take, I have learned to lose 
as little of my kindness as I can ; I’ll do good to no man 
against his will, certainly. When were you at the college ? 

Cler. What college ? 

True. As if you knew not 1 

Cler. No, faith, I came but from court yesterday. 

True. Why, is it. not arrived there yet. the news ? A 
new foundation, sir, here in the town, of ladies, that call 
themselves the collegiates, an order between courtiers and 
country-madams, that live from their husbands ; and give 
entertainment to all the wits, md braveries of the time, as/ 
they call them ; cry down, or up, what they like or dislike 
in a brain, or a fasliion, ^th most masculine authority ; anjl 
every day gain to their college some new probationer. 
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there’s no man can be admitted till she be ready, now-a- 

days, till she has painted, and perfumed, and washed, and 

scoured, but the boy here ; and him she wipes her oiled 

lips upon, like a sponge. I have made a song (I pray thee 

hear it) on the subject. rn 

' ^ [Page Sings, 

Still to be neat, still to be drest, 

As you were going to a feast ; 

Still to be powdered, still perfumed ; 

Lady it is to be presumed, 

Though art's hid causes are not found, 

All is not sweet, all is not sound. 

Give me a look, give m e a face . 

^ Tjiat m atceTsimplicity a^ace ; 

"iRobSTioosely howihg hair ai’ free ; 

Such sweet neglect more taketh me. 

Than all the adulteries of art ; 

They strike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

True. And I am clearly on the other side; I love a 
good dr essing before anv beauty o’ the w nrld....^O. a woman 
Ts dd i cs te gardeiiTnor is tliere one kind of it ; 

she may vary every hwr ; take often counsel of her glass, 
and choo se the besL jlf she have good ears, shew them ; 
folSTHiahfpay it out; good legs, wear short clothes ; a good 
hand, discover it often ; practise any art to mend breath, 
cleanse teeth, repair eye-brows ; paint and profess it. 

Ckr. How ! publicly ? 

True. The doing of it, not the manner ; that must be 
private. Many things that seem foul in the doing, do 
please done, A lady shouldj^indeed, study her face, when 
we think she sleeps ; nor, when the doors are shut should 
men be enquiring ; all is sacred wi^in then. Is it for us 
+., caa tin Air Tip»TnVp<i niit On thfflr false teeth, their com- 
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more should sersaats approach iheir mistresses, but ■when 
they aic complete and finished. 

Chr, Well said, my Truewit. 

Tnie. And a wise lady will keep a guard always upon 
the place, that she may do things securely. I once followed 
a rude fellow into a chamber, where the poor madam, for 
haste, and troubled, snatch’d at her peruke to cover her 
baldness ; and put it on the wrong way. 

Cler. 0 prodigyj 

True. And the unconscionable knave held her in com- 
pliment an hour with that reverst face, when I still look’d 
when she should talk from the t’other side. 

Cler. Why, thou should’st have relieved her. 

T rue. No, faith, I let her alone, as we ’ll let this argument, 
if you please, and pass to another. When saw you Dauphine 
Eugenie ? ^ 

Cler. Not these three days. Shall we go to him this 
morning ? He is very melancholy, I hear. 

True. Sick of the uncl e, is he ? I met th at stiff pie ce. 
pf' l'ormaKty, liis uncle, yesterday, with a huge turban of 
night-caps on his he^, buckled over his ears. 

Cler. 0, that’s his custom when he walks abroad. He 
pan endure no noise, man. 

True. So I have heard. But is the disease so ridiculous 
in him as it is made ? / they say he has been upon divers 
' treaties with the fiSi-wives and orange-women, and articles 
propounded between them ; marry, the ctijxaaey-sw&s^ts 
will not be drawn im^ 

Her! No, nor tfiTbroom-men ; they stand out stiffly. 
He cannot endure a costard-monger, he swoons if he hear 
one. 

True, k trumpet should fright him terribly, or the 
hflatboys. 

Til ft waits of the city have a 
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ift till lie had brought him down to the door, with a long 
word ; and there left him flourishing with the air. 

Page. Why, sir, he hath chosen a street to lie ip so narrow 
t both ends, that it will receive no coaches, nor caits, 
lor any of these common noises ; and therefore wo that 
ove him devise to bring him in such as we may, now and^ 
hen for his exercise, to bieathe him. He would grow 
esty else in his ease ; his virtue would rust without action, 
t entreated a bearward one day to come down with the 
logs of some four^arishes that way, and I thank him he 
did ; and cried his games under Master Morose's windows ; 
till he was sent crying away with his "head made a most 
bleeding spectacle to the multitude. And another time, a 
fencer marching to his prize had liis drum most tragically 
nm through, for taking that street in his way at my 
request. ^ . 

True. A good wag 1 how does he for the bells ? 

Cler. 0, in the Queen's time, he was wont to go out of 
town every Saturday at ten o'clock, or on holy-day eves. 
But now, by reason of the sickness, the perpetuity of ringing 
h as made him devise a room. with_double dnnts_aiid- tr^e 
ceilin gs ; the windows ci^e shut and canlkad * and tliere 
by c‘5Hdte=iightr'13^^ away a man last 
for having a pair*^ of new shoes that creaked. And 
this fellow waits on him now in tennis coTj^^^ks, or 
slippers soled with wool ; and they talk each to other in 
a trunk, r See, who comes hme ? 

^ (Enfer Sir Dm^ine Eugenie.) 

Eauph. How now I what ail you, sirs ? dumb ? 

True. Struck into stone, almost, I am here, with tales 
o' thine uncle. There was nc^er such a prodigy heard of. 

Dauph. I would you would once lose this subject, my 
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thmks I and my company are authors of ^ t he rid iculons 
acts an dln6n uments'~af^l6ldl Ql 'Em . 

Tnm, Disinherit thee ! he cannot, man. Art not thou 
next of blood, and his sister’s son ? 

Dauph. Ay, but he will thrust me out of it, he vows 
and marry. 

True. How ! that’s a more portent. Can, ho endure 
no noise, and wil ^ vent ur e on a wife ? 

JJUV. Yes, a stranger, it seems, to his 

best trick yet. He has employed a fellow this half yeat 
all over England to hearken him out ^^(^uybyoma n ; be 
she of any form, or any quality, her silciice is do' v^ en o ui^ 
he says. 

True, But I trust to God he has found none. 

CUr, No, but he has heard of one that’s lodged in 
the next street to him, who is exceedingly soft-snoken : ’ 
thrifty oJ H2r speech ; that spends but six words a day. 
And her he's about now, and shall have her. 

True. Is’t possible ! Who is his agent in the business ? 

Cl&r. Marry, a barber, one Cutbeard ; an honest fellow, 
one that tells Dauphine all here. 

True, Wiry, you oppress me with wonde r ; a woman, 

d a harber, ar^d Invp' tin nnise i 

C'ler, Ves, fsdth. The fellow trims him silently, and 
has not the knack with his shears or his fingers ; and that 
continence in a barber he thinks so eminent a virtue, as it 
has made him chief of his crainse] ... 

True. Is the barber to be seen, or the wench ? 

Cler. Yes, that they are. 

True. I prithee, Dauphine, let's go thither. 

Bauph I have some business now ; I cannot, i’ faith. 

True. You shall have no business shall make you 
neglect this, sir ; wJ'lI make her talk, believe it ; or, if sh^ 
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Bauph. Not I, by any means. I’ll give no suffrage 
to 't. He shall never have that plea against me, that I 
opposed the least phant’sy of his. ,L et it l ie upon my 
stars to be guilty, I’ll be innocent. 

I •*'’-iZ’?«er~Yes7"^d be poor, and beg; do. innocent 1 I 
prithee, Ned, where lies she ? Let hun be innocent still. 

Cler. Why, right ovei against the barbers ; in the house 
where Sir John Daw lies. 

Tru&. You do not mean to confoimd me I 

Cler. Why ? 

True. Does he that would marry her know so much ? 

Ckr. I cannot tell. 

True. ’Twere enough of imputation to her with him. 

Cler. Why? 

True. The only talking ^Sir-in- lhe to vg^ Jack Daw 1 
and h e teach her not to speak ! God be you. ^ I have 
j50me~buiESrt^. **** 

Cler. Will you not go thither, then ? 

True. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for mine ears. 

Cler. Wliy, I thought you two had been upon very 
good terms. 

True. Yes, of keeping distance. 

Cler. They say he is a very good scholar. 

True. Ay, and he says it first. A uo^on him, a 
fellow that pretends only to learning, bS^ titles, and 
nothing else of books in him ! 

Cler. The world reports him to be very learned. 

True. I am sorry the world should so conspire to belie 
him. 

Cler. Good faith, I have heard Very good things come 
from him, ,, 

True. You itpay *. there's none so desperately ignorant 
to deny that : wopld they were his owr? ! God be wi’ you, 
gesntlemeij. 

]Emt has^ly. 

Cler, This is very abrupt ! 
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Daitph. Come, you are a strange open man, to tell 
evciything thus. 

Cler. Why, believe it, Dauphine, Tiuewit’s a very 
honest fellow. 

Dauph. I think no other ; but this fiank nature of his 
is not for secrets. 

Cler. Nay then, you are mistaken, Dauphine ; I know 
where he has been well trusted, and discharged the trust 
very truly and heartily. 

Dauph. I contend not, N e d ; but with the fewer a busi- 
ness IS carried, it is ever theskfer. Now we are alone, if 
you’ll go thither, I am for you. 

Cler. When were you there ? 

Dauph. Last night; and such a Dssaniemn of sport 
fallen out, Boccace never thought of the like. Daw does 
n othing but co urt her ; and the wrong way. tic desires 
that ^e'wwldTHlkiaDi-be fi tie, and coiuihends her silence 
in verses ; which he reads, and swears are the best that 
ever man made. Then rails at his fortunes, stamps anST 
mutines, why he is not made a counsellor, and called to 
affairs of state." 

Cler. I prithee, let’s go. I would fain partake this. — 
Some water, boy. 

[Exit Page. 

Dauph. We axe invited to dinner together, he and I, 
by one that came thither to him. Sir La-Foole. 

Cler. O, that’s a precious matmikin ! 

Dauph. Do you know him ? 

CUr. Ay, and he wiU know you too, if e’er he saw you 
but once, though you should meet him at church in the 
midst of prayeis. He is one of the braveries, though he 
be none of-tbe wits . will salute a judge upon theT 
bench, and a bidigp in the pulpit, a lawyer when he is 
pleading at the bar, and a lady when die is dancing in a- 
masque, and put her out. He does give plays, and, suppers,' 
•and invites his guests to them, aloud, out of his window. 
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as they ride by hi coaches. He has a lodging in the Strand 
for the purpose ; or to watch when ladies are gone to the 
diina h ouses, or the Exchange, that he may meet them by 
ch^ce, and give them presents, some two or three hundred 
pounds worth of toys, to be laughed at. He is never 
without a spare banquet, or sweetmeats' ih his chamber, 
for their women to alight at and come up for a bait. 

Dauph. Excellent 1 he was a fine youth last night 
but now he is much finer ! What is his C hris tian name 
I have forgot. 

{Enter Page.) 

, Cler. Sir Amo rous La-Foo]ei__-^ 

Page. The gSntlEnrair'is here below that owns that 
name. 

Cler. 'Heart, he’s come to invite me to dinner, I hold 
my life. 

Dauph. Like enough : prithee, let's have him up, 

Cler. Boy, marshal him. 

Page. With a truncheon, sir ? 

Cler. Away, t bseeech you. \_Exit Page.] I’ll make 
him tell us his pedi ^^ e now ; and what meat he has to 
dinner ; and who are his guests ; and the whole course of 
his fortunes ; with a breath. 

{Enter Sir Amorous La-Foole.) 

La-F. 'Save, dear Sir Dauphine ! honoured Master 
Clerimont t 

Cler. Sir Amorous I you have very much honested my 
dodging with your presence. 

La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging : almost as delicate 
a lodging as mine. 

Cler. Not so, sir. 

La^F. Excuse me, sir, if it wfere in the Strand, I assure 
you, I am come. Master Clerimont, „to entreat you to 
wait upon two or three ladies, to dinner, to-day. 

Kow sir 1 wait npon them 1 did you ever see 
'nad ,c|crry dishes ? 
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La-F, No, sir, dispense with me ; I meant to bear them 
company. 

Cler. 0, that I will, sir ; the doubtfulness ol your phrase, 
believe it, sir, would breed you a quarrel once an hour, 
with the t errible b oys, if you should but keep them fellow- 
ship a day. 

La-F. It should be extremely against my will, sir, if 
I contested with any man. 

Cler. I believe it, sir, where hold you your feast ? 

La-F. At Tom Otter's, sir, 

Dauph. Tom Otter 1 What’s he ? 

La-F. Captain Otter, sir ; he is a kind of gamester, but 
he has had command both by sea and by land, 

Dauph. O, then he is animal amphiUum ? 

La-F. Ay, sir : his wife was the rich china-woman , that 
the courtiers visited so often ; that gave the rare entertain- 
ment. She* commands all at home. 

Cl^. Then she is Captain Otter. 

La-F. You say very well, sir ; she is my kinswoman, 
a La-Foole by the mother-side, and will invite any great 
ladies for my sake. 

Dauph. Not of the La-Fooles of Essex? 

La-F. No, sir ; the La-Fooles of London. 

Cler. Now he's in. {Aside, 

La-F. They all come out of our house, the La-Fooles ’’ 
of the north, the La-Fooles of the west, the La-Fooles of 
the east and south — ^we are as ancient a family as any is ' 
in Europe — ^but I myself am descended lineally of the French 
La-Fooles — and, we do bear for our coat yellow, or or;~ 
checkered azure, and gules, and some three or four colours 
more, which is a very noted coat, and has sometimes been 
solemnly worn by divers nobility of our house— butjsfc.. 
that go, antiquity Ts not respected now^;J=^T^in''amrace 
of fat does sent rdc, gentlemen, .and half a dozen of pheasants, 
a dozett or two of godwits, and some other fowl, which 1 
would have eaten, while they are good, and in good com- 
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pany : — ^theie wiU be a great lady or two, my Lady Haughty, 
my Lady Centaure, Mistress Dol Mavis — and they come o’ 
purpose to see the silent gentlewoman. Mistress Epicoene, 
that honest Sir John Daw has promised to bring thither 
— and then. Mistress Trusty, my lady’s woman, will be 
there too, and this honourable knight. Sir Dauphme, with 
yourself. Master Clerimont — be very merry, and 
have fiddle r s, -and _dance ;^ have been a mad wag in 
my time, and have spent some crowns since I was, a _pag e 
in court, to Lord Loity, and after, my Lady’s gentle- 
, ffiamuslier, v^io ^t me knighted in Ireland, since it pleased 
\ my elder brother to die. — I had as fair a gold jerkin 
J on that day as any worn in the island voyage, or at Cadi z, 
none dispraised ; and I came over in it hither, shewed 
myself to my fiiends in court, and after went down to my 
tenants in the country, and surveyed my land^.-iet new 
“^leases, t ook their money, spent it in the eye o ’ the Jand_ 
iipoT;} J,adies : — ^and now I can take up at my pleasure, 

Daaj>h. Can you, sir ? 

Cler. O, let him breathe, he has not recovered. 

La-F, I meant money, which can take up anything. 
I have another guest or two to invite, and say as much to, 
gentlemen. I’ll take my leave abruptly, in hope you will 
not fail Your servant. 

[Exit. 

Eav/ph. We will not fail you, sir precious La-Foole ; 
but she shall , that your ladies come to see, if I have credit 
afore Sit Daw. ^ 

C/er. Did you ever hear such a wind-sucker as this ? 

Dmph, Or such a rook as the other, that will betray 
his mistress to be seen t Come, ’tis time we prevented it. 
Cler, Go, 


[Exemt. 
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ACT II 

Scene I. — A . Room in Morose’s House. 

{Enter Morose, with a Utbe in his hand, followed by MuU .) 

Mor, Cannot I yet find qut a more compendious method, 
than by this tr unk, to save my s e rvan ts~~iEje labour ot_ 
spee ^, ^d min^e a rs~th C3jsco rds of so u nds ? Let me 
see : allliiscourses b ut my own afflict me . theyTeem harsh. 
impertinen t. _ nnd irksome . Is it not posiiBIeT^at tEbu 
shouldst answer me by signs, and I apprehend thee, feUow ? 
Speak notr thougtrt question you. You have taken the 
d ng off from the street door, as I bade you ? anSwenSe 
not by speech, but by^ilaoSBi unless it be otherwise. [Mute 
makes a Zeg.] — ^very good. And you have fastened on a 
thick quil^* or flock-bed, on the outside of the door that 
if they knock with their daggers, or with brick-bats, they 
can make no noise ? But with your leg, your answer, 
unless it be otherwise. [Mute makes a leg.] — ^Very good. 
This is not only fit modesty in a servant, but good state and 
discretion in a master. And you have been with Cutbeard 
EEe barber, to have him come to me ? [Mute makes a leg.] 
Gkiod. And he will come presently ? Answer me not 
but with your leg, unless it be otherwise ; if it be other- 
wise, shake your head, or shrug, [Makes a leg.] — So I Your 
ftalian and Spaniard are wise in these ; and is a frug al / 
and_jcomeiv e[ravitv. How long will it be ^eTStpeSa 
come ? Stay ! — ^if an hour, hold up your whole hand ; if 
half an hour, two fingers ; if a quarter, one, [Holds np one 
finger bent.] — Good : half sr quarter, 'tis weU. And have 
you given him a key, to come in without knocking ? [Makes 
a leg.] — good ! An3 is the lock oiled, and the hinges, 
to-day ? [Makes a leg.] — Goo^. And the qufl^ng of the 
stairs nowhere worn out and bare? [Makes a leg.] — ^Very 
good. I see by much doctrine, and impulsion, it may be 
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and that y'ou marry her dovray, not her, she’ll reign in your 
house as imperious as a widow. If noble, all her kindred 
will be your tyrants. If learned, there was never such a 
parrot ; all your patrimony will be too little for the guests 
that must be invited, to hear her speak Latin and Greek. 
If precis^, you must feast all the ^silenced bret hren, once 
in three days ; salute the sisters ; entertain the whole family, 
or wood of them ; and hear long-winded exercises, singings, 
and catechisings, which you are not given to, and yet must 
give for ; to please the zealous matron your wife, who, for 
the holy cause, jarill-CQzm.yount ver and ab eyeH You begin 
'"tolwat, sir 1 but this is not haJJTi^'^Sh ;'you may do 
your pleasure, notwitlistanding, as I said before : I come 
not to peisuade you. \Mut6 is stealing away.] Upon 
my faith, master serving-man, if you do stir, I will beat you. 
Mor. O, what is my sin ? what is my sij,^ 

True. Then if you love your wife, or rather dote_ on 
her, sir : 0, how she'll torture you, and ta ke pleasur e in 
j your t oime ata,! Then she mustliavi~that rich gown~T6f' 
'1 such" a"^eat day ; a new one for the next ; a richer for the 
third ; be served in silver ; have her chamber filled with a 
succession of grooms, footmen, ushers, and other messengers ; 
besides embroiderers, jewellers, tirewomen, sempsters, 
featheimen, perfumers ; whilst i^e feels not how the land 
drops away, nor the acres melt , nor foresees the change, 
;iivhen the mercer has your woods for her velvets ; never 
wdghs what her pride costs, sir ; so she be a stateswoman, 
know all the news, what was done at Salisbury, what at 
the Bath, what at the court, what in progress ; or so she 
may censure poets, and authors, and styles, and compare 
them ; Daniel with Spenser, Jordon with the t'other youth, 
and so forth ; or be thought cunning in controversies, or the 
very knofe of divinity ; and have often in her mouth the 
state of the question ; and then skip to the mathematics 

and demonstration 

Mor. 01 01 
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I'rue. All this is very true, sii . And then hci going in 
disguise to that coniuier, and this cunning woman ; where 
the first question is, how soon you shall die ? next, if her 
present servant love her ? next, it she shall have a new 
servant ? and how many ? what pieccdcnce she shall have 
by her next match ? and sets down the answers, and 
believes them above the scriptures. Nay, perhaps she’ll 
study tlie ait. 

Mor. Gentle sir, have you done ? Have you had your 
pleasure of me ? I’ll think of these things. 

True. Yes, sir ; and then comes reeking home of vapour" 
and sweat, with going a foot, and lies in a month of a. new 
face , all oil and birdlime ; and rises in asses’ milk, and is 
cleansed with a new fucus^ God be wi’ you, sir. God he 
wi' you. I’ll be bold to leave this rope with you, sir, for 
a remembrance. Farewell, Mute J 

' [Exit. 

Mor. Come, have me to my chamber ; but first shut 
the door. [Truemt sou nds ihe horn without.'] 0, shut 
the door, shut the dooim s he co me again^ 

{Enter CutbedrA.) ^ ' 

Cut. ’Tis I, sir, your barber. ^ 

Mor. O, Cutbeard, Cutbeard, Cutbeaxd ! here has 
been a cut-throat with me : help me in to my bed, and giy& 
me physic with thy counsel. 


Scene II . — A Room in Sir John Daw’s House/ 

{Enter Daw, Clerimont, Dauphtne, and Epiccene.) 

Daw. Nay, an she will. det her refuse at her own charges ; 
‘tis nothing to me, gentlemen ; but she wiU not beln^dted 
to the like feasts of guests evory day. 

Cler, 0, by no means, sjie may not refuse — fc 
Epiccene] to stay at home, if you love your reputation. 
’Slight 1 you are invited thither o’ purpose to be seen. 
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and laughed at, by the lady of the college, and her shadows. 
This trumpeter hath proclaimed you. 

Dauph. [aside to Epi.], You shall not go ; let him be 
laughed at in your stead, for not biinging you ; and put 
him to his cxtcmporal faculty of fooling and talldng loud, 
to satisfy the company, 

Cler. [aside to Epi. and Dauph.\ He will suspect us ; 
talk aloud — ^Pray, Mistress Epiccene, let’s see your vers^; 
we Have Sir -John 'T}aw'’s leave. Do noi conceal your 
servant’s merits and your own glories. 

Epi, They’ll prove my servant’s glories, if you have 
his leave so soon. 

Dauph. His vain-glories, lady. 

Daw. Show them, show them, mistress. I dare own 
them. 

Epi. Judge you, what glories. 

Daw. Nay, I’ll read them myself, too ; an jfiithor must 
recite his own works. It is a madrigal of Modesty. 

" Modest and fair, for fair and good arc near 

Neighbours, howe’er." 

Dauph. Very good. 

Ckf. Ay, is’t not ? 

Daw. "No noble virtue ever was alone, 

But two in one.” 

Dauph, Excellent. 

Cler, 'That again, I pray. Sir John. 

Dauph. It has something in’t like rare wit and sense. 

Cler. Peace. 

Deew. " No noble virtue ever was alone 
But two in one. 

Then, when I praise sweet 'hrodesty, I praise 
» Bright beauty’s rays ; 

And having praised both beauty and modesty, 
I have praised thee." 




Dauph. Admirable 1 

Cler. How it chimes, and cries link in the close, divinely I 

Dauph. Ay, 'tis Seneca. 

Clcr. No, 1 think 'tis Plutarch. 

Daw. The dor on Plutarch and Seneca 1 I hate it : 
tlicy ai'e mine own imaginations, by that light. I wonder 
those fellows have such credit with gentlemen. 

Cler. They are very grave authors. 

Daw. Grave asses ! meie essayists ; a few loose sentences, 
and that’s all. A man would talk so his whole age ; I do 
utter as good things every hour, if they were collected 
and observed, as either of them. 

Dauph. Indeed, Sir John 1 

Chr. He must needs ; living among the wits and braveries 
too, 

Daupit.^, ,Ay, and being president of them, as he is. 

Daw, Tlicre’s Aristotle, a mere commonplace fellow ; 
Plato, a discourscr ; Ihucydidcs and Livy, tedious and 
dry ; Tacitus, an entire knot ; sometimes woiih the untying, 
very seldom. 

Chr. What do you think of the poets. Sir Jolm ? 

Daw. Not worthy to be named for authors, Homer, an 
old i odious, prolix ass, talks of curriers, and chines of beef ; 
Virgil, of dunging of land, and bees ; Horace, of I loioy not 
what. 

Clcr. I think so. 

Daw. And so Pindarus, Lycophron, Anacreon, Catullus, 
Seneca the tragedian, Lucan, Propertius, Tibullus, Martial, 
Juvenal, Ausonius, Statius, Politian, Valerius Flaccus, and 
the rest. 


Clef. What a sack full'of their names he has got ! 
Dauph. And hoy he pours them out ! Politra5"'wj6i 
Valerius Flaccus, 

Chr, Was not the characster right of him ? 


Daifph. As could be made, i’ faith. 

Daw, And Persius, a crabbed coxcomb, not to be endure 
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Dauph. Why, whom do you account for authois, Sir 
John Daw ? 

Daw. Sy ntagma Jiuis Civilis ; Corpus Juiis Civilis ; 

Corpus Juris Canonici ; the King of Spain’s Bible 

Dauph. Is the King of Spain’s Bible an author ? 

Cl&r. Yes, and Syntagma. 

Dauph. "V^at was that S vz^| i.e ma . sir ? 

Daw. A civil lawyer, a Spaniard. 

Dauph. Sure, Corpus was a Dutchman. 

Cler. Ay, both the Corpuses, I knew 'em ; they were 
very corpulent authors. 

Daw. "And then there’s Vatablus, Pomponatius, 
S37mancha ; the other are not to be received, within the 
thought of a scholar. 

Dauph. ’Fore God, you have a simple learned servant, 

E , {asii^ in titles. 

er. I wonder that he is not called to the Aclm, and 
e a counsdlor. _ — J ~ ~ 

Daui)h.\ He is one extraordinary. J 
Cler. Nay, but iir orn^imrylto say truth, the state 
wants such. 

Dauph. "Why, that will follow. 

Cler. I muse a mistress can be so silent to the dotes 
of such a servant. 

Daw. ’Tis her virtue, sir. I have written somewhat 
of her silence too. 

J^auph. In verse. Sir John ? 

Cler. What else ? 

Dauph. Why, how can you justify your own bdn^' 
3f a poet, that so slight all the old poets ? 

Daw. Why, every man thalT writes in verse is not a 
poet ; you have of tho wits that write verses, and yet are 
no poets ; they are poets that live hy it, the poor fellows 
that live* by it, , 

Dauph, Why, would you not live by your verses, Sir 
Jolm ? 
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Cler. No, 'tweie pity he should. A knight live by his 
verses ! he did not make them to that end, I hope ! 

Daiiph. And yet the noble Sidney lives by his, and the 
noble family not ashamed. 

Cler, Ay, he profest himself : but Sir John Daw has 
more caution ; he’ll not hinder his own rising in the state 
so much. Do you think he will ? Your verses, good 
Sir Jolm, and no poems. 

Daw. " Silence in woman, is like speech in man, 

Deny’t who can.” 

Dauph, Not I, believe it ; your reason, sir. 

Daw. " Nor is 't a tale 

That female vice should be a virtue male. 

Or masculine vice a female virtue be : 

You shall it sec 
Prov’d with increase ; 

I know to speak, luid she to hold her peace.” 

Do you conceive mo, gentlemen ? 

Dauph, No, faith. 

{Enter Trumii with his horn. Sir John walks aside with 

his papers.) 

Cler. See, here’s Truewit again ! Wliere hast thou 
been, in the name of madness, thus accoutred witli thy 
horn ? 

True. Where the sound of it might have pierced your 
senses with gladness, had you been in ear-reach of it. 
Dauphine, fall down and worship me ; I have forbid the 
bajms, lad ; I have been with thy virtuous uncle, and have 
broke the match, ^ 

Dauph. You. have not, I hope. 

True, Yes, faitii : an thou shouldst hope otherwise, 
I should repent me ; this horn got me entrance ; kiss it. 
I had no other way to get ill, but by feigning to be a post ; 
but when I got in once, I proved none, but rather the 
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contrary, tmned him into a post, or o stono, oj Mhal ia 
stiffer, with Ihundcnng into him the incommodilics of a 
wife, and the miseries of marriage. If ever Goigon weio] 
seen in the shape of a woman, he hath sci-n her in my 
description ; I have put him off o’ that scent for over. Why 
do you not applaud, and adore me, siis ? why stand you 
mute ? are you stupid ? You arc not worthy of the boneJit, 

Dauph. Did not I tell you ? Mischief 1 

Cler. I would you had placed <his benefit somewhere 
else. 

True. Why so ? 

Cler. 'Slight, you have done the most inconsiderate, 
rash, weak thing, that ever man did to his friend. 

Dauph. Friend 1 If the most malicious enemy I have, 
had studied to inflict an injuiy upon me, it could not be 
a greater. 

True. Wherem, for God's sake ? Gcntlcmej*,"cSjmc to 
yourselves again. 

Dauph. But I presaged thus raudi afore to you. 

Cler. Would my lips had been soldered when J spake 
on 't. 'Slight, what moved you to be thus impertinent ? 

True. My masters, do not put on this strange face to 
pay my courtesy ; off with this visor . Have good tuins 
done you, and tiiank ’em this way ! 

Dauph. 'Fore Heaven, you have undone me. That 
which I have plotted for, and been maturing now ihese 
fpur months, you have blasted in a minute. Now I am 
lost, I may speak. This gentlewoman was lodged hem 
by me o' purpose, and, to be put upon my uncle, hath 
protest this obstinate silence for my sake ; being my entire 
friend, and one that for the recf uital of sucli a fortune 
as to marry him, would have made me very am plfi con- 
ditions ; where now ah my hopes are nutterly miscarried 
by this un^peky incident. 

Thus 'tis when a mairwill be ignorantly gfi^dous, 
do services, and not know his why. I wonder what courteous 
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itch possciist you. You never clitl absutder part in your 
life, no) a greater trespass to fiieiidship oi hmutmity. 

Dmiph. Faitli, you may toigive it best ; 'twas your 
cause pnncipally. 

Cley. 1 know it , would it had not. 

{Enter Cutbeavd.) 

Dauph. How now, Cutbeard ! What news ? 

Cut. The best, the happiest that ever was, sir. There 
has been a mad gentleman with your uncle this morning, 
[seeing Truemt] — I think t his be the gentle man — ^that has 
almost __talkcd _him out of his wili^ TOth threatening him 
from marriage 

Dauph. On, I prithee 1 

Cut. And your uncle, sir, he thinks 'twas done by 
your procurement ; therefore he will see the party you 
wot of presently ; and, if he like her, he says, and that 
she be 'Striaclinmg to dumb, as I have told him, he swears 
he will mari-y her to-day, instantly, and not defer it a minute 
longer. 

Dauph. Excellent I beyond our expectation ! 

True. Beyond our expectation I By tliis light, I loiew 
it would be thus. 

Dattph. Nay, sweet Truewit, forgive mo. 

Trm. No I 1 was ” ignorantly officious, impertinent " ; 
this was the " absuid, weak part." 

Cler. Wilt ihou ascribe that to merit now, was mere 
fortune ? • 

True. Fortune I mere providence. Fortune had not 
a finger in 't. I saw it must necessarily in nature fall 
out so ; my genius is never false to me in these things. 
Shew me how it could b| otherwise. 

Dbuph. Nay, gentlemen, contend not ; 'tis well now. 

True. Alas, I let him go on with " inconsiderate," and 
" rash," and what he pleased. , 

Clef, Away, thou strange justificr of thyself, to bh 
wiser than thou wert, by the event 
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Tme. Event ! by this light, thou shall never persuade 
me, but I foresaw it as well as the stars themselves. 

Davph. Nay, gentlemen, 'tis well now. Do you two 
entertain Sir John Daw with discourse, while I send her 
away with instructions. 

True. I’ll be acquainted with her first, by your favour. 

Cler. Master Truewit, lady, a friend of ours. 

True. I am sorry I have not known you, sooner, lady, 
to celebrate this rare virtue of your silence. 

Dauph. and Cut. 

Cler. Faith, an you had come soon^, you should have 
seen and heard her well celebrated in Sir John Daw's 
Madrigals. 

True. [Advances to Daw.] Jack Daw, God save you, 
when saw you La-Foole ? 

Daw. Not since last night. Master Truewit. ^ 

True. That’s a miracle ! I thought you twC/nad been 
inse parable. “ 

•'-"Dm. HeVgone to invite his guests. 

True. 'Odso 1 'tis true ! Wlrat a false memory have 
I towards that man 1 I am one. I met him even now, 


upon that he calls his delicate fine black horse, rid into 
foamy with posting from place to place, and person to 
person, to give them the cue — 

Cler. Lest they should forget ? 

True. Yes ; there was never poor captain took more 
pains at a muster to shew men, than he, at this meal, 
to shew friends. 


Daw. It is his quarter-feast, sir. 

Cler. What, do you say so. Sir John ? 

True. Nay, Jack Daw will not Jbe out, at the best friends 
he has, to the talent of his wits. Where’s his mistress, to 
hear and applaud him ? Is she gone ? " 

Daw. la Mistress Epicoene gone ? 

Cter, 'Gone afore with Sif Dauphine, I warrant, to 
the place. 
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'True. Gone afore ! that were a maffife&t injury, a dis- 
grace and a half ; to refuse him at such a festival-time as 
this, being a braveiy, and a wit too. 

Clcr. Tut, he'll swallow it like cream : he’s better 
read in Jure civili, than to esteem anything a disgrace is 
offered him from a mistress. 

Daw. Nay, let her e’en go ; she shall sit alone, and be 
dumb in her chamber, a week together, for John Daw, 

I warrant her. Does she refuse me ? 

Cler. No, sir ; do not take it so to heart ; she does not 
refuse you, but a little neglects you. Good faith, Truewit,- 
you were to blame to put it into his head, that she does 
refuse him. 

True. Sir, she docs refuse him palpably, however you 
mince it. An I were as he, I would swear to speak ne’er 
a word to her to-day for 't. 

Daw-m. Py this light, no more I will not. 

Trite. Nor to anybody else, sir. 

Daw. Nay, 1 will not say so, gentlemen, 

Cler. {Aside. 'I It had been an excellent happy condition 
for the company, if you could have drawn liim to it. 

Daw. I’ll be very melancholy, i’ faith. 

Cler, As a dog, if 1 were as you, Sir Jolm. 

True. Or a snail, or a hog-louse ; I would roll myself 
up for this day ; in troth, they should not imwind me. 

Daw. By this pick-tooth, so I will. 

Cler. ’Tis well done. {Aside.l He begins already to be 
angry with his teeth, * 

Daw. Will you go, gentlemen ? 

Cler. Nay, you must walk alone, if you be right melan- 
choly, Sir Jolm. 

True. Yes, sir, we’U'dog you, we'll follow you afar off, 
, {Exit Daw, 

Cler. Was there ever such a two yards of knighthood 
measured out by time, to be sold to laughter > 

Trm. A mere talking mole, hang him 1 No mushroom 
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was ever so fresh. A fellow so utterly nothing, as he 
knows not what he would be. 

Cler. Let’s follow him, but first let’s go to Dauphine, 
he’s hovering about the house to hear what news. 

True. Content. 

[Exeunt. 


^ENE III. — ^A Room in Morose’s House. 

[Enter Morose and Mute, followed by Cutbeard and EpiccenefT. 

Mor. Welcome Cutbeard ! draw near with your fair 
charge ; and in her ear softly entreat her to unmask. [Ep%. 

' takes off her mash.] So! Is the door shut ? [Mute mc^s 
a leg.] Enough I Now, Cutbeard, with the same discipline 
I use to my family, I will question you. As I c onceive. 
Cutbeard , this gentl ewoman-is-slie -you. haye provided, 
~and Brought, in hop e she will fit me in the placcrO^ person 

J oi a wife ? Answer rue not b;^ wiLh~y<iurllcg; 4 uiIe^ it ■ 
mahesh'' leg .}— ^ ery well done, Cut- 
beard, I conceive besides, Cutbeard, you have been pre- 
ac quainted wi th her birth, education, and qualitieCbt 
‘filse you would'not’pmterherto'mjrScbcptance, In tlie 
weighty consequence of marriage. [Makes a leg.] This I 
conceive, Cutbeard. Answer me not but with your leg, 
unless it be otherwise. [Bows again .] — Very well done, 
Cutbeard. Give aside now a little, and leave me to examine 
hCT condition, and aptitude to my affection. [Goes about 
her and views her ^ — She is exceeding fair, and of a special 
good favour; a sweet composition or harmony of limbs. 
Ihe knave hath exceedingly well fitted me without ; I 
will now try her within, — Como near, fair gentlewoman ; 
let not my behaviour seem rude, ''though imto you, being 
rare, it may haply appear strange. curtsies,] Nay, 

lady, you may speak, though Cutbeard and my man might 
Aot; for of all sounds, only the sweet voice of a fair ladv, 
b^thfijus't length 01 "mmemi^ I bes^ch you, say, lady ,* 
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out of the first fire of meeting eyes, they say, love is stricken ; 
''do you feel any such motion suddenly shot into you, fiom 
any part you see in me ? ha, lady? \Ept, cuHsies.'l — Alas, 
lady, these answers by silent curtsies from you are too 
courtless, and simple. I have ever had my breeding in( 
court, and she that shall be my wife, rnustlie accomplished]' 
'with courtly and audacious ornaments. Can you speak,' 
lady? 

Epi, [softly^ Judge you, forsooth. 

Mor. What say you, lady ? speak out, I beseech you. 

Epi. Judge you, forsooth. 

Mor. On my judgment, a divine softness I But can 
you naturally, lad3^ as I enjoin these by doctrine and 
industry, refer yourself to the search of my judgment, 
and, not taking pleasure in your tongue, which is a woman's 
^efe§t_pleasure, think it plausible to answer me by iiTent 
gesturc9>99 long as my speeches jump right with what 
you conceive ? [Epi, cwto'es.]— Excellent t Divine ! If 
it were possible slic ^ould hold out tlius 1 — Peace, Cutbeard, 
thou art made for ever, as thou hast made me, if this felicity 
have lasting ; but I will try her further. JOcar lady, I am 
courtly, I tell you, and I must have mine ears banqueted; 
with pleasant and witty confei'onces. The ladies in court 
think it a most desperate impair to theii quicloiess of wit, 
and good carriage, if they cannot give occasion to a man to 
court 'cm. ^ And do you alone so mudi differ from all tliem, 
that what they, with so much circumstance, affect and 
toil for, to seem learned, to seem judicious, to seem sharp 
and conceited, you can bury in yourself with silence, and 
rather trust your graces to the fair conscience of virtue, 
than to the world’s or your own proclamation ? 

lsofth/.^ I should be sorry dse.') 

’^Mor'.' "'Wliat say you, lady ?~~gQ6d lady, speak out. 
Epi. I should be sorry else. , 

Mor. That sorrow doth fill me with gladness. 0 Morose, 
thou art happy above mankind 1 Pray that thou mayest 
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contain thyself. I will only put her in it once more, ami 
it shall be with the utmost touch and test of Ihoir sex. 
But hear me, fair lady : I do also love Iq sce her whom 
I sliall.dwose for my wifcT to be theTirst and principal 
in all fashions, pi'ecede'air'thc "dames a^cqiut by a fort- 
.niglit, have -rouncil'" briinbHri^Peners,~lacc-womoh, em- 
_ brdddrerr; arid si^with thernlsometiraes twicca day upon 
French ' ifiteTEgences, and then como forth varied like. 
'"nafufgTTJrtStener than she, and better by the_hclp of art, 
"’her emulous serv ant7~This do rafrect”; and" how will you 
’ he able, lady, witlTlhis frugality of speecli, t o give th e 
manifold (but necessary) instructions, for that bodice, these 
’’steeves, th5 sB~'5fcii‘tsrd:his-Tntt7llia stitch, this embroidery, 
that lace, thir~ wlrer~th dse~kno tSj_that ruff, "those roses, 
~'tEts^g[^e7HaFTSn7't1i c t'other scar fj these gloveg'? "HaT 
what say ybii; lady ? ~ 

•Epi. {softly, 1 I’ll leave it to you, sir. 

Mor. How, lady ? Pray you, rise a note, 
leave it to wisdom and you, sir. 

Mor, Admirable creature I I will trouble you no more ; 
L.ml. Lnot sin against so sweet a simplicity. Let me now 
^e bold to print on"fEose divmelips the seal of being mine. 
— Cut beard, I give thee the lease of thy house free ; thank me 
not but with thy leg. {Cvt. shakos his heai!\ — I know what 
tibou wouldst say, she's poor, and her friends deceased. 
She has brough t a wealthy dowry in her silence, Cutbeaxd ; 
andTn respeS "Snier "poverty, Cutb6b!fcl7^T" sEhirEave’lLer 
more loving and obedient, Cutbeard. Go thy ways, an d get 
me^arlnmister p resen^ y, with a soft, low voice to marry us ; 
and pray him he mtl not be impertinent, but brief as he 
can ; away : softly, Cutbear^ ! {Exit Cutl — Sirrah, 
conduct your mistress into the dining-room, your'"no\^ 
mistress. M ute, foUotaed by E H.'] 0, tny felicity 1' 

How shall 1 be reVenged on mine insolent kinsman, and 
his plots to fright me from iharrying 1 {Exit, 
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Scene IV : A Lane near Morose’s House. 

[Enter Truewit, Dauphin e and Clerimont.) 

True. Are you sure he is not gone by ? 

Dauph. No, I staid in the shop ever since. 

Cler. But he may take the other end of the lane. 

Dauph. No, I told him I wo uld be here at this end ; 

I appointed him hither. 

True. What a barbarian it is to stay then 1 

Dauph. Yonder he comes. 

Cler. And his c harge left behind him, which is a very 
good sign, Dauphine. 

[Enter Cutbeard.) 

Dauph. How now, Cutbeard J succeeds it or no ? 

Cut. Past imagination, sir, onmia'secunda ; you could 
not ha\’«».prayed to have had it so well. Saltafsmex, as 
it is in Ihc proverb ; he does triumph in his felicity, admires 
the party 1 ho has given me the lease of my house too ! 
and I am now going for a silent minister to marry them, 
and away. 

True, ’Slight, gel one of the silence d ministers ; a zealous 
brother would torment him purely. 

Cut. Cum'^rivilegio, .sir. 

Dauph. Oh, by no means ; let’s do nothing to hinder 
it now ; when ’tis done and finished, I am for you, for 
any device of vexation. , 

Cut. And that shall be within this half-hour, upon my 
dexterity, gentlem^. Contrive what you can in the 
mean time, bonis '^ibus. 

[Exit. 

Cler, How the slave doth Latin it ! 

True. It would,be made a j est to posterity, sirs, this 
dav'g Tn7ft2i^;_^yft"witi. ^ 

Cler. Eeshrew his heart feat wiU not, I pronounce. 

Dauph. "^d for my part. What is it ? 
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True. To translate all La-Fool e’s company, and his 
feast thither, to-day, to celebrate this biido-alc. 

Dauph. Ay, marry ; but how will 't be done ? 

True. I'll undertake the directing of all the lady-guests 
thither, and then the meat must follow. 

Cler. For God’s sake, let's effect it ; it will be an excellent 
comedy of affliction, so many several noises. 

Dauph. But are they not at the other place alieady, 
think you ? 

True. I’ll warrant you for the college-honouis ; one 
of their faces has not the priming colour laid on yet, nor 
the other her smock sleek'd. 

Cler. 0, but they’ll rise earlier than ordinary to a 
feast. 

True. Best go sec, and assure ourselves. 

Cler. "Who Imows the house ? 

True. I’ll lead you. Were you never there yert"? 

Dauph. Not I. 

Cler. Nor I. 

True. Where have you lived then ? not know Tom 
Otte r I ^ ___ Ti?' if 

XjT^. “No ; for God’s sake, what is he ? * ' ^ 

True. An excellent janimal^. equal with your Daw or 
La-Foo le7^rnof .r^anscendent ;_and docs Latin it as mucF 
as your barber. He is his wife’s subject. He calls her 
princess, and at such times as these follows her up and 
down the house like a page, with his hat off, partly for 
heat, partly for reverence. At this instant he is 

of Sphinx ? 

True. Why, sir, he'’ has been a^ great man at the Bear- 
gardfen in his time ; and from that subtle spori has ta'en 
t he tritty denomination of ^ M s chief c ajousi:^ cups . One 
he c&lls his,'bull,anotner JuTbear, andtSSrhis Eoi^, And 
then he has his lesser glasses, that he calls his deer and his 
ape 3 and several degrees of them too ; and never is weU, 


larshall mg of hiaJ mll. bear, and horse. 
Dauph. What be those, in the name 
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nor thinks any oulertainmcnt peifccl, Till these be brought 
out, and set on the cupboard. _ 

Clcr. For God's love I we should miss this il we should 
not go. 

Trite. Nay, he has a thousand things as good, that 
will speak him all day. He will rail on his wife, wi t 
certain commonplaces, behind her back, and to her face— 
Dauph. No more of him. Let's go see him, I petition 

[Exeunt. 


ACT III 

Scene I : A Room in Otter's House. 

(Enter Captain Otter, with his cups, ani Mistress Otter.) 

Ott. 'iKlay, good princess, hear me pauca verha. 

Mrs. Ott. By that light, I'll have you chained up, 
with your bull-dogs, and bear-dogs, if you be not civil 
the sooner. I'll send you to kennel, i' faith. You were 
best bait me with youi bull, bear, and horse. Never a 
time That the courtiers or collcgiatcs come to the house, 
but you make it a Shxoye, Tuesday 1 1 would ha,vc you 
get your Wliitsun-tide velvet cap, and your staff in your 
hand, to entertain them ; yes, in troth, do. 

Ott. Not so, piincess, neither; but under correction, 
sweet princess, give me leave. These things I am known 
to the courtiers by. It is reported to them for my himour, 
and they receive it so, and do expect its Tom Otter s^ 
bull, bear, and horse is known all over England, vn rerum 
natura. ^ . 

Mrs. Ott. 'Fore me, I will na-4ure them over to Fans- 
garden, and na4ur6 you thither too, if you pronounce 
them again. Is a bear a fit beast, or a bull,. to ^ 
society with great ladies ? " Think in your discretion, m 
any good policy. 
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OU, The horse then, good princess. 

Mrs. OU. Well, I am contented lor the horse then ; 
they love to be well horsed, I know ; I love it myself. 

OU. And it is a delicate fine hoi se this, Poctamm Pegasus. 
Under correction, prmcess, Jupiter did turn himsell into 
a — taurus, or bull, under correction, good princess. 

{Enter behind, Trumit, Clerimont, and DaupMne.) 

Mrs. OU. By my integrity. I’ll send you over to the 
gank Sid e. I'll commit you to the master of the Garden, 
if I hear but a syllable more. Must my house or my roof 
be polluted with the scent of bears and bulls, when it is 
perfumed for great ladies ? Is this according to the 
instrument when I married you ? that I would be princess, 
and reign in mine own house, and you would be my subject, 
and obey me ? What did you bring me, should make you 
thus pere mptor y ? Do I allow you your half-crown a 
day, to spend where you will, among your gaittesftSrs, to 
vex and torment me at such times as these ? Who gives I 
you your maintenance, I pray you ? who allows you/ 
your horse-meat, and man’s meat ? your three sjJxLs.. of 
apparel a year ? your four pair of stockinfs^ one silk, 
three worsted ? your clean linen~ydur TSands and cuffs, 
when I can get you to wear them ? — ’tis marvel you 
have them on now. Who graces you with courtiers and 
great personages, to speak to you out of their coaches, 
and come home to your house ? Were you ever so much 
as look'd upon by a lord or a lady, before I mairied 
you? 

True. \_Asidei^ For God’s sake, let’s go ^tave her off him. 

Mrs. OU. Answer me to that. And did not I take you 
up from thence, in an old greasy buff doublet, with points, 
and green velvet sleeves, ou'Tat tJ,e elbows ? You forget 
this, r 

Tfue, lAside.] She’ll worry him, if we help not in time. 

{They come forward.) 

Mrs. OU. 0, here axe some of the gallants 1 Go to. 
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behave yourself dislindly, and with good morality; or, 1 
piotesi, ill take away your cxlijhition. 

True. By your leave, fair Mistress Otter, I’ll be bold to 
enter these gentlemen in your acquaintance, 

Mti,. Oft. It sliaJl not be obnoxious, oi diJSdl, sir. 

Trite. How doesjijy noble captain ? Is the bull, bear, 
and norse in r&rum mtura still ? 

Ott, v^um 

Mrs. Ott. I would you would but intimate them, do. 
Go your ways in, and get toasts, and butter, made for the 
wood-cocks : that’s a fit province for you. 

[Drives him off. 

i^ier. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor fellow married 
to, 


~T7iic, 0, but the sport will bo anon, when we get him 
loose. ® 

Daitffhy Darts he ever speak ? 

Intc. No Anabaptist ever lailed with the like license ; 
^ mean time, I bcseccli you, 

Mrs. OIL Gentlemen, you are very aptly como. My 
cousin, Sir Amorous, will be here briefly. 

True. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John Daw here, 
to aslc for him, and Lhc company ? 

Mrs. On. I cannot assure you, Master Tnicwit. Here 
was a very melancholy knight in.ja xuff, that demanded 
my subject for somebody, a gentleman, I tHink. 

Clcr, Ay, that was he, lady. 

*// rf^^‘ departed straight, I can resolve you. 

^v^lDauph. what an excellent choice phrase this lady 
Impresses in ! 

^ True. O, sir, she is J.he only authentical courtier, that 
is not naturally bred one, in the city. 

Mrs. Ott. YoiS have taken that report upon trust, 
gentlemen. , 

True. No, I assure you, the court governs it so, lady, 
in your behalf. ^ 
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Mrs. OU. I am the servant of the court and courtiers, 
sir. 

True. They are rather your idolaters. 

Mrs. OU, Not so, sir. 

[Enter Cutheard.) 

Dauph. How now, Cut^ard I any cross ? 

Cut. O, no, sir, omnia hene. ’Twas never better on the 
hinges ; all's sure.’ t have so pleased him with a curate, 
that he's gone to 't almost with the delight he hopes for 
soon. 

Dai^h. What is he for a vic ar ? 

Cut. One that has catch’d a cold, sir, and can scarce be 
heard six inches oft ; as if he spoke out of a bulrush that 
were not picked, or his throat were full of pith ; a fine 
quick fellow, and an excellent barber of prayers. I came 
to tell you, sir, that you might om^m, movere lapidem, 
as they say, be ready with your vexation. ^ 

Dattph. Gramercy, honest Cutbeardl be thereabouts 
with thy key, to let us in. j 

Cut. I will not fail you, sir ; ad manum. {Exit. 

True, Well, I'll go watch my coaches. 

Cler. Do ; and we’ll send Daw to you, if you meet him 
not. 

{Exit Trumii. 

Mrs. OU. Is Master Truewit gone ? 

Dauph. Yes, lady, there is some unfortunate business 
fallen out. 

Mrs, OU, So I judged by the phyaiognon^r of the fellow 
that came in ; and I had a dream last night too of the new 
pageant, and my Lady Mayoress, whicSi is always very 
ominous to me. I told it my Lady Haughty t’other day, 
when her honour came hither to see some China stiSffs, 
^d she e3q)ounded it out of Artemidorus*, and I have found 
it since very true. It has done me many affronts. 

Cler, Your dream, lady ? ‘ 

Mrs. OU. Yes, sir, anything I do but dream of the dty. 
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Lt staincil me a damask table-cloth, cost me eighteen pound, 
at one time ; and burnt me a black satin gown, as 1 stood 
by the fire at my Lady Centaure’s chamber in the college, 
another time. A third time, at the lords’ masque, it dropped 
all my wire and my ruff with wax candle, that I could not 
go up to the banquet. A fourth time, as I was taking coach 
to go to Ware, to meet a friend, it dashed me a new suit 
all over (a crimson satin doublet and black velvet skirls) 
with a brewer’s horse, that I was fain to go in and shift m e. 
and kept my chamber a leash of days for the anguish of it. 

Dauph. These were dire mischances, lady. 

Cler. I would not dwell in the city an 'twerc so fatal 
to me. 

Mrs. Oit, Yes, sir, but I do take advice of my doctor 
to dream of it as little as I can. 

Dauph. You do well. Mistress Otter. 

{Enter Daw, and is taken aside by Clermont.) 

Mrs. Ott. Will it please yon to enter the house farther, 
gentlemen ? 

Dauph. And your favour, lady ; but wo stay to speak 
with a Itnight, Sir John Daw, who is here come. We shall 
follow you, lady. 

Mrs. Ott. At your own time, sir. It is my cousin Sir 
Amorous liis feast — — • 

Dauph. I know it, lady. 

Mrs, Ott. And mine together. But it is for his honour, 
and therefore I take no name of it, more than of the place. 

Dauph. You are a bounteous kinswoman. 

Mrs. Ott. Your servant, sir. [Exit. 

Cler. [Coming forward with Daw.) Why, do you not know 
it. Sir John Daw ? s 

haw. No, I am a jrook if I do. 

Cler, I’ll tell VotJ >' she’s married by this time. 
And whereas you were put in the head, that Ae was gone 
with Sir Dauphine, I assure you Sir Dauphine has been 
the noblest, honestest friend to you, that ever gentleman 



36 BEN JONSON 

ol your quality could boast of. He has discovered the 
whole plot, and made your mistress so acknowledging, 
and indeed so ashamed of her injuiy to you, that she dcsucs 
you to forgive her, and but grace her wedding with your 
presence lo-day. She is to be married to a very good 
fortune, she says, his uncle, old Morose , and she will’d me 
in private to tell you, that she shall be able to do you more 
favours, and with more security now than before. 

Daw, Did she say so, i’ faith ? 

CUf. Why what do you think of me, Sir John I Ask 
Sir Dauphine. 

Daw. Nay, I believe you. — Good Sir Dauphine, did she 
desire me to forgive her ? 

Dauph. I assure you. Sir John, she did. 

Daw. Nay, then, I do with all my heart, and I’ll be 
jovial. 

Cler. Yes, for look you, sir, this was the injuiyTo you. 
La-Foole intended this feast to honour her bridal day, 
and made you the propgcly to invite the college ladies, 
and promise to bring her ; and then at the time she would 
have appeared, as his friend, to have gi ven you the do r. 
Whereas now, Sir Dauphine has brought her to a feeling 
of it, with this kind of satisfaction, that you shall bring 
all the ladies to the place where she is, and bo very jovial ; 
and there she will have a dinner, which shall be in your 
name; and so disappoint La-Foole, to make you good 
again, and, as it were, a saver in the main. 

Daw. As I am a knight, I honour her ; and forgive her 
heartily. 

Cler. About it then presently, Truewit is gone before 
to confront the coaches, and to acquaint you with so much, 
if he meet you. Join with him, and ’tis well, " 

Sir Amorous La-FffoU.) 

See ; here»comes your antagonist ; but take you no notice, 
but be very jovial, 

La-F. Are the ladies come Sir John Daw, and your 
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niislress ? [Exit Daw ."] — Sir Dauphino 1 you ate exceeding 
welcome, and honest Master Clcrimont. Where's my 
cousin ? Did you see no collegiates, gentlemen ? 

Dauph, Collegiates ! Do you not hear, Sii Amoious, 
how you are abused ? 

La-F, How, sir ? 

Clcf. Will you speak so kindly to Sir John Daw, that 
has done you such an affront ^ 

La-F. Wherein, gentlemen ? Let me be a suitor to 
to you to know, I beseech you. 

Cler. Why, sir, his mistress is married to-day to Sir 
Dauphine’s uncle, your cousin’s neighbour, and he has 
diverted all the ladies, and all your company thither, to 
frustrate your provision, and stick a disgrace upon you. 
He was here now to have enticed us away from you too ; 
but we told him his own, I think. 

La~P. • Has Sir John Daw wronged me so inhumanly ? 

Dauph. He has done it. Sir Amorous, most maliciously, 
and treacherously ; but if you’ll be ruled by us, you shall 
ipiit him, i’ faith. 

La-F. Good gonllcmcn, I’ll make one, believe it. How, 
X pray ? 

Dauph. Marry, sir, get me your pheasants, and your 
godwits, and your best meat, and dish it in silver dishes 
of your cousin’s presently ; and say nothing, but clap 
me a clean towel about you, like a sewerj and, bareheaded, 
march afore it with a good confidence (’tisbut over the way, 
hai‘d by) and well second you, where you shall set it on 
the board, and bid them welcome to ’t, which shall show 'tis 
yours, and disgrace his preparation utterly ; and for your 
cousin, whereas she sliould be troubled here at home with 
care of making and giving welcome, she shall transfer 
all that labour -Chither, and be a principal guest herself ; 
sit ranked with the college honours, and fee honoured, 
and have her health drunk as often, as bare, and as loud 
ai the best of them. 
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La~F. I'll go tell her presently. It shall be done, that’s 
resolved. 

[Exit. 

Cler. I thought he would not hoar it out, but 'twould 
take him. 

Dauph. Well, there be guests and meat now ; how shall 
we do tor music ? 

Cler. The smell of the venison, going through the street, 
will invite one jioise of fiddlers or other. 

Dauph. I would it would call the trumpeters thither ! 

Cler, Faith, there is hope ; they have interigcncc of 
all feasts. There’s good correspondence betwixt them and 
the London cooks ; ’tis twenty to one but we have them. 

Dauph. 'Twill be a most solemn day for my uncle, and 
an excellent fit of mirth for us. 

Cler, Ay, if we can hold up the emulation betwixt 
Foole and Daw, and never bring them to expostulate. 

Dauph. Tut, flatter them both, as Truewit says, and you 
may take their understandings in a p urse -not. They’ll 
believe themselves to be just such meii"'as we'make them, 
neither more nor less. They have nothing, not the use of 
their senses, but by tradition. 

{Re-efiier La-Foole, like a sewer.) 

Cler, See, Sir Amorous has his towel on already. Have 
you persuaded your cousin ? 

La-F. Yes, 'tis very feasible ; she’ll do anything, 
die*says, rather than the La-Fooles shall be disgraced. 

Dauph. She is a noble kinswoman. It will bo such a 
p estling device. Sir Amorous ; it will pound all your enemy’s 
practices to powder, and blow him up with his own mine, 
Ids own train. ^ 

La-F^ Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant yoUv * 

Cler. But you must carry it privately, without any 

noise, and take no notice, by any means 

[Re-enter Captain Otter) 

Qtt* Qentlanen, my princess says you shall have all 
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her silver dishes, festinate ; end she’s gone to alicr her 
tire a little, and go with you 

Chr. And yourself too. Captain Otter ? 

Dauph. By any means, sir 1 

Ott. Yes, sir, 1 do mean it ; but I would entreat my 
cousin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, to be suitors 
to my princess, that I may carry my bull and my bear, 
as well as my horse. 

Cler. That you shall do, Captain Otter. 

La-F. My cousin will never consent, gentlemen. 

Dauph. She must consent. Sir Amorous, to reason. 

La-F. Why, she says they arc no decorum among 
ladies. 

Ott. But they arc decora, and that's better, sir. 

Cler. Ay, she must hear argument. Did not Pasiphafe, 
who was a queen, love a bull ? and was not Calisto, the 
mother'’off Areas, turned into a bear, and made a star, 
Mistress Ursula, in the heavens ? , 

Ott. 0 lord 1 that I could have said as much 1 I wpi 
have those stories painted in the Bear-garden, ex Ovi^ 
Metamorphosi. 

■Dmph. Wlicrc is your princess. Captain ? pray be 
our leader. 

Oii. That 1 diall, sir. 

Cler. Make haste, good Sir Amorous. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene II. — ^A Room in Morose's House. 

[Enter Morose, Epiccene, Parson and Cutbeard.) 

Mor. Sir, there's an angel for yourself, and a brace 
of angels for youf cold. Muse not at this manage of my 
bounty. It is fit we should thank fortune double to 
nature, for any benefit she confers upon us ; besides, it is 
your imperfection, but my solace. 
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Par, {Speaks as having a cold^ I thank your worship ; 
so it is mine, now. 

Mor. What says he, Cutbeard ? 

Cut. He says, prcest o, sir, whensoever your worship 
needs him, he can be ready with the like. He got this 
cold with sitting up late, and singing catches with cloth- 
workers. 

Mor. No more, I thank him. 

Par. God keep your worship, and give you much joy 
with your fair spouse ! — ^uh 1 uh ! uh ! [co^ighs']. 

Mor. 0, O, stay, Cutbeard ! Let him give me five 
shillings of my money back. As it is bounty to reward 
benefits, so it is equity to mulct injuries. I will have it. 
What says he ? 

Ctd. He caimot change it, sir, 

Mor. It must be changed. 

Cut. {Aside to Parson.'\ Cough again. 

Mor. What says he ? 

will cough out the rest, sir. 

! uli I uh 1 

Mor. Away, away with him ! Stop his mouth ! Away ! 
I forgive it, 

{Exit Cutbeard thrusting out Parson, 

Epi. Fie, Master Morose, that you will use this violence 
to a man of the church. 

Mor. How I 

- Epi. It does not become your gravity, or breeding, as 
you pretend in court, to have offered this outrage on a 
waterman, or any more boisterous creature, much less 
a man of his civil coat. 

Mor. You can speak then ! 

Epi, Yes sir. 

Mor. Speak out, I mean. 

Epi, Ayv sir. Why, did you think you had married 
a statud, or a fiiotion only ? one of the French puppets, 
with the eyes turned with a wire ? 
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Moy. O immodobty ! a inanilcsl w^man. What, Cut- 
\jeaid ! 

EpL Nay, never quarrel with Cutbcaid, sir; it is too 
laie now. I confess it doth bate somewhat of the modesty 
T had, when T writ simply maid ; but I hope I shall make 
it a stock still competent to the estate and dignity of your 
wife. 

Mor. She can talk i 

Epi. Yes, indeed, sir. 

[Enter Mute. 

Mor. What, sirrah! None of my Icnaves there ? Where 
is this impostor Cutbeard ? [Mute makes signs. 

Epi. Speak to him, fellow, speak to him I I'll have 
none of this coacted, unnatural dumbness in my house, 
in a family where I govern. [Exit Mute, 

Mor. She is my regent already I I have married a 
Pcnthcsoilcft, a Semiramis ; sold my liberty to a distaff. 

[Enter Tfuewit,) 

2'rne. Where’s Master Morose ? 

Mor. Is he come again 1 Lord have mercy upon 
me 1 

'True. ] wish you all joy, Mistress Epiemne, with yoiu 
grave and honourable match. 

Epi. I retura you the thanlcs, Master Truewit, so friendly 
a wisli deserves. 

Mor. She has acquaintance too I 

True. God save you, sir, and give you all contentmcait 
in your fair choice, here 1 Before, I was the bird of night to 
you, the owl ; but now I am the messenger of peace, a 
dove, and bring you the glad wishes of many friends to the 
celebration of this good horn:. 

Mor. What hour, SIS' ? 

True. Your marriage hour, sir ? I commend your 
resolution, that, notwithstanding all the danger^ I laid afore 
you, in the voice of a night-crow, would yet go on, and be ’ 
yourself. It shows you are a man constant to your own 
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ends, and upright ft) your purposes, that would not be put 
off with leitjianded cries. 

Mor. Howshouldyou arrive at the knowledge of so much ? 
Trw. Why, did you ever hope, sir, committing the 
secrecy of it to a barber, that less than the whole town 
should know it ? Well, sir, forgive it youiself now the 
^ault, and be commimicablc with your fnends. Here 
will be three or four fashionable ladies fiom the college 
to visit you presently, and their train of minions and 
followers. 

Mot, Bar my doors i bar my doois • Where are all 

my eaters ? my mouths, now ? 

{Enter servants.) 

Bar up my doors, you varlets ! 

Epi. He is a varleFlfiat stirs to such an office. Let 
^^m stand open. I would see him that dares move his 
eyes toward it. Shall I have a barricade msfd^ against 
my friends, to be barred of any pleasure they can bring 
in to me with honourable visitation ? 

{Exeunt savants. 

Mor, O Amazonian impudence I 
True. Nay, faith, in this, sir, she speaks but reason. 
Mor. O my torment, my torment 1 
True. Nay, if you endure the first half hour, sir, so 
tediously, and with this irksomeness ; what comfort or 
hope can this fair gentlewoman make to herself hereafter, 

in, the consideration of so many years as are to come 

Mor, Of my affliction. Good sir, depart, and let her do 

it alone. 

True. I have done, sir. 

Mor. That cursed barber 1 

True. Yes, faith, a cursed wretch indeed, sir. 

Mor. Some plague above the plague-* — • 

True. AIJ Egypt's ten plagues, 

Mor, Revenge me on him 1 

True, 'Tis vei^ well, sir. If you laid on a curse or 
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two inoie, I’ll asbuic you lie’ll bear iHcrn, As, that while 
^le is cubing another man’s hair, his own inay"'drop dilj 
ill, lor buimng some man’s lock, he may liave his brain 
beat out with the curling non. 

Mor. No, let the wietch live wretched. May he get 
the itch, and his shop so lousj, as no man dare come at him, 
nor he come at no man I 

Trv^. Ay, and if he would swallow all his pills, let 
them not cure him. 

Mor Let his warming pan be ever cold. 

True. A perpetual frost underneath it, sir. 

Mor. Let him never hope to see fire again. 

True. But in hell, sir. 

Mor. His chairs be always empty, his scissors rust, 
and his combs mould in their cases. 

True. Very dreadful that ! And may he lose the in* 
vcnliou? sir, of carving lanterns in paper. 

Mor. Let him be glad to cat his sponge for bread. 

True. And drink lotium to it, and much good do him. 

Mor. Or, for want of bread — * 

True, Eat caxrwsix, sir. I’ll help you. Or draw his 
own teeth, and add them to the lute string. 

Mor, No, beat the old ones to powder, and make bread 
of them. 

True, Yes, make meal of the mill-stones. 

Mor, May all the botches and bums-fliaf he has cured 
on others break out upon him. , 

True, And he now forget the cure of them in himself, 
sir ; or if he do remember it, let him have scrapod a, 11 hiR 
.^Jineij into-iiot fQr-*ts and have not a rag iStbimfor to 
set up with. 

Mor. Let him never set up again, but have the gout in 
his hands for evar I— Now, no more sir. 

True. 0, that last was too high set; ypu might go^ 
less with him, i' faith, and be revenged enough ; as, that 
he be never able to new-paint his pole 
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Mor. Good sir, lib moie, I forgot myself. 

True. Or, want credit to take up with a comb-makcr 

Mor, No more, sir. 

True. Or, having broken liis glass in a foimer despai , 
fall now into a much greater, of ever getting another 

Mor, 1 beseech you, no more. 

True. Or. that he never be trusted with the tiimming 
of any but chimney-sweepers 

Mor. Sir 

True. Or, may he cut a collier’s throat with his razor, 
by chance-medley, and yet be hanged for ’t. 

Mor. I will forgive him rather than hear any more. 
I beseech you, sir, 

{Enter Daw, introducing Lady Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, 
and Trusty.) 

Daw. This way, madam. 

Mor. O, the sea breaks in upon me ! another "fleod ! an 
inundation 1 I shall be overwhelmed with noise. It beats 
already at my shores. I feel an cartliqualte in myself lor 'L 

Daw. Give you joy, mistress. 

Mor. Has ^e servants too 1 

Daw. I have brought some ladies here to see and know 
you. My Lady Haughty— [as he presents them severally, 
Epi. Msses them ] — ^this my Lady Centaure — ^Mistress Dol 
Mavis— Mistress Trusty, my Lady Haughty’s woman. 
Where’s your husband ? let's see him. Can he endure 
no„ noise ? let me come to him. 

Mor. What nomeudator is this ? 

True. Sir John Daw, sir, your wife’s servant, this. 

Mor A Daw, and her servant I 0, ’tis decreed, ’lis 
decreed of me, an die have such servants. [Gotng. 

True. Nay, sir, you must kiss*the ladies; you must 
not go away now ; they come toward you to seek you out. 

Hau. I’ fgith, Master Morose, would you steal a marriage 
thus in the midst of so many friends, and not acquaint us ? 
Well* I’ll kiss you, notwithstanding the justice of my 
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quatiol ; you hhdll give me Icnvo, misticls, lo use a becoming 
Samiliarity with yom husband. 

Epi. Yom ladyship docs me an honoin in it, to let 
me loiow he is so woithy your favoui ; as you have done 
botli him and me grace to visit so unpiopared a pair 
to entertain you. 

Mor. Compliment ! Compliment ! 

\WalkSi aside, while the others talk apart. 

Hau Is this the silent woman ? 

Cen. Nay, she has found her tongue, since she was 
manied, Master Truewit says. 

Hau. 0, Master Truewit ! 'save you. What kind of 
creatuie is your bride here ? She speaks, methmks 1 

True. Yes, madam, believe it, die is a gentlewoman 
of very absolute behaviour, and of a good race, 

Hau, And Jack Daw told us she could not speak. 

True? So it was cairied in plot, madam, to put her 
upon this old fellow, by Sir Dauphine, his nephew, and 
one or two more of us ; but she is a woman of an excellent 
assurance, and an cxtiaordinary happy wit and tongue. 
Yon shall sec ha make rare sport with Daw ere night. 

Hath And he brought ns to laugh at her. 

True, That falls out often, madam, that he that thinks 
himself the master-wit, is the master-fool. I assure >our 
ladyship, ye cannot laugh at her. 

Hau. No, we'll have her to the college. An she have 
wit, she shall be one of us, shall she not, Centaure ? W-e’h 
make her a collegiate. 

Cm. Yes, faith, madam, and Mavis and she will 
set up a side. 

True. Believe it, mjidam, and Mistress Mavis, she will 
sustain her part. 

Mav. I’ll tell"Vo^ that, when I have talked with her, 
and tried her. 

Hau. Use her very civilly, Mavis, 

Mav, So I will, madam. 


]WUspers her 
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Mor. [Aside.'\ !E^essed nunute ! that they would whisper 
thus ever I 

Trm. In the meantime, madam, would but your lady- 
ship help to vex him a little ; you loiow his disease ; talk 
to him about the wedding ceremonies, or call for your 
gloves, or 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me.— -Master bride- 
groom, where are you ? 

Mor. [Aside!] 0, it was too miraculously good to last. 

Hau. We see no ensigns of a wedding here ; no character 
of a b ride-al e ; where be our scarves and our gloves ? I 
pray you, give them us. Let us know your bride’s c olour s^ 
and yours at least. 

Cen. Alas, madam, he has provided none. 

Mor. Had I known your ladyship’s painter, I would. 

Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i’ faith. But do 
you hear, Master Morose ? a jest will not absolve you in 
this manner. You that have sucked the milk of the court, 
and from thence have been brought up to the very strong 
meats and wine of it ; been a courtier from the biggcii 
to the night-cap, as we may say, and you to offend in suqiT 
a high point of ceremony as this, and let your nuptials 
want all marks of solenmity I How much plate have you 
lost to-day (if you had but regarded your profit), what 
gifts, what friends, through your mere rusticity J 

Mor. Madam 

Mau. Pardon me, sir, I must insinuate your errors 
to you ; no gloves ? no garters ? no scarves ? no 
epithalamium ? no masque ? 

Daw. Yes, madam. I’ll make an epithalamium, I 
promise my mistress ; I have begun it already ; will your 
ladyship hear it ? ' * 

Hau. Ay, good Jack Daw. • 

, Hot, Wiil it please your ladyship command a chamber, 
and be private with your friends ? You shall have choice 
of rooms to retire to ; my whole house is yours. 
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Epi. Como you aio ,i ludo bridogi^oin, to cnlcilam 
ladies of honour in iliis fathion. 

Cen. Ho is a rude giooin indeed. 

{Bute/ CleiiHiont, jollowcd hy a numbet of Alitsiciatis.) 

Cler, 13y yout U'avo, ladies. Do you want any music ? 

I have brought you vaiioty of noises. [Aade to Mimctans, 
who stuke up all together.'] Play, sirs, all of you. 

Mor. O, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot upon me 1 This 
day I shall be their anvil to work on, they will grate me 
asunder. 'Tis worse then the noise of a saw. 

CUr. No, they are hah, rosin, and guts ; I can give you 
the receipt. 

Tiue, Peace, boys I 

Cler. Play, I say. 

True, Peace, rascals I You see who's your fiiend now, 
sir ; take courage, put on a martyr’s resolution. Mock 
down allTJitir attomptings with patience : 'tis but a day, 
and I would suffer hoioically. Should an ass cxccedjne^ 
in fortitu^ei No. You betray your infirmity with your 
hanging dull cars, and make them insult ; beM_up _bravoly*„ 
and_conslantly. Ita-Foole passes over the stage as~ a sewer, 
followed by servants carrying dishes, and Mistress Otter.]— 
Look you hoic, sir, what honour is done you unexpected, 
by your nephew ; a wedding-dinner come, and a Icnight- 
sewer before it, for the more reputation ; and fine Mistress 
Otter, your neighbour, in tlm inpip-ontailnf it. 

Mor, Is that GorgonV that Medusa come ? hide me, 
hide me 1 

True. I warrant you, sir, she will not t ransfotm you. 
Look upon her with a good . •courage. Pray you enter- 
tain her, and conduct ,your guests in. No 1 — Mistress 
bridS, will you entreat in the ladies ? your bridegroom is 
so shame-faced, heSte 

Epi. Will it please your ladyship, madami 

Bau, With the benefit of your company, mistress, 

Epi. Servant, pray you perform your duties. 
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Daw. And glalf^ to be commanded, mistress. 

Cen. How like you her wit, Mavis ? 

Mav. Very prettily, absolutely well. 

Mrs. Ott. ’ Tis my place . 

Mav. You shall pardon me, Mistress Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Why, I am a collegiate. 

Mav. But not in ordinary. 

Mrs. Ott. But I am. 

Mav. We'll dispute that within. 

\Exeunt ladies, 

Cler. Would this had lasted a little longer. 

True. And that they had sent for the heralds. 

{Enter Captain Otter.) 

Captain Otter 1 What news ? 

Ott. I have brought my bull, bear, and horse, in private, 
and yonder are the trumpeters without, and the drum, 
gentlemen. * * 

\The drum and trumpets sound within, 

Mor. O, 0, O ! 

Ott. And we will have a rouse in each of them, anon, 
for bold Britons, i' faith. 

{They sound again. 
Mor. 0, O, 0 1 [Exit hastily. 

Omnes. Follow, follow, follow ! 

{Exeunt. 


ACT IV 

Scene I, — ^A Room in Morose's House. * 

[Enter Truemt and^Clerimont] « 

True. W as there ever uoor Tigidegi^oni- so-tor mented ? 
O f man indeed? 

I h^e hot read of the like in the chronicles of 
the land. " — ' — 
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True. Sure, he eamiot but go to a iDla^p of rest, after all 
this purgatory. 

Cler. lie may piesume it. 1 think. 

True. The spitting, the coughing, the laughter, the 
sneezing, dancing, noise of the music, and her masculine 
and loud commanding, and urging the whole family, mak^ 
him think he has married a fury. 

Cler. And she carries it up bravely. 

True. Ay, she takes any occasion to speak ; that's the 
height on *t. 

Cler. And how soberly Dauphinc labours to satisfy 
him, that it was none of his plot ! 

True. And has almost brought him to tire faith, in the 

article. Here he comes 

{Enter Sir Dmpkine.) 

Wlierc is ho now ? Wliat's become of him, Dau- 
phine ? ^ • 

DaupU, 0, hold mo up a Jitile, I shall g g awa y in the 
jest else, lie has got on his whole nest of night-caps,' 
and locked himself up in the top of the house, as high as^ 
ever he can climb from the noise. I peeped in at a cranny, 
and saw him sitting over a cross-beam of the roof, like him 
on the saddler'.s horse in Fleet Street, upright ; and he 
will sleep there. 

Cler. But where are your collegiaLes ? 

Dauph. Withdrawn with the bride in private. 

True, 0, they are instructing her in the college 
grammar. If she have grace with them, she knows all 
their secrets instantly. 

Cler. Metliinks the Lady Haughty looks well to-day, 
for all my dispraise of her in the morning. I think I shall 
coitib about to thee agaiii, Truewit. 

True. Believe k, I told you right. Women ought to 
repair the losses time and years have made in their features, 
with dressings. And an intelligent woman, if she know’ 
by herself the lea^t defect, will be most curious to hide it : 
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and it becomes l^r. IX she be short, let her sit much, 
lest, when she stands, she be thought to sit. If she have 
an ill foot, let her wear her gown 1he longer, and her shoe 
tlie thinner. If a fat hand and scal d nails, let her carve 
the less, and act in gloves. If she have black and rugged 
teeth, let her offer the less at laughter, especially if she laugh 
Iwide and open. 

1 CUr. O, you shall have some women, when they 
laugh, you would think they brayed, it is so rude 
and 

True. Ay, and others, that will stalk in their gait like 
an estrich, and take huge strides. I cannot endure such a 
sight. I love n^asure in the feet, and number in the voice : 
they are gentlenesses that oftentimes draw no less than 
the face. 

Dauph. How earnest thou to study these creatures so 
exactly ? I would thou wouldest make me a proficient. 

True. Good faith, I should rather question you, that 
are so hearkening after these mysteries. I begin to suspect 
your diligence, Dauphine. Speak, art thou in love in 
earnest ? 

Dau^h. Yes, by my troth, am I : 'twere ill dissembling 
before thee. 

True. With which of them, I prithee ? 

Dauph. With all the coUegiates. 

Clef. Out on thee ! 

,Tme. No, I like him well. Men should love wisely, 
and all women. Thou would’st think it strange, if I should 
make them all in love with thee afore night 1 

Dauph. I would say, thou hadst the best philtre in 
■tee world, and could do more than Madam Mgdea. or Doctor 
^oren^ * 

True. If I do not, let me play tre mountebank for 
my meat wfeile I live, and the rogue for my 3Knk. 

Dauph. So be it, I say. 

{Euier Offer, with Ms three cups, Daw, and La-Foole.) 
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Ott. O l(nd, yeiitlemen, how iny knights and I have 
mis I you liere 1 

Clef. Why, Captain, what seivico, what service? 

Ott. To see me biiiig up my bull, bear, and horse to 
fight. 

Dau/. Yes, faith, the Captain says we shall be his dogs 
to bait them. 

Dmtph. A good employment. 

Trw. Come on, let’s see your course, then. 

La-F. I am afraid iny cousin will be offended, if she 
come. 

OIL Be afiaid of nothing. — Gentlemen, I have placed 
the drum and the trumpets, and one to give them the sign 
when you arc ready. Here’s my bull for myself, and my 
bear for Sir John Daw, and my horse for Sir Amorous 
Now set your foot to mine, and yours to his, and 

La-F. '* Bray God my cousin rome not. 

Oif. St. George and St. Andiew, fear no c ousins. Come, 
sound, sound 1 [Drum and trumpets sound.] Et rauco 
strepuerunt cornua cantu. 

[They drink. 

True. Well said, Captain, i’ faith ,* well fought at the 
bull. 

Cler. Well held at the bear. 

True, Low, low 1 Captain. 

Dauph. O, the horse has kiclced off his dog already, 

La-F. I cannot drink it, as I am a knight. 

True. Ods so, off with his spurs, somebody! 

LorF. It goes against my conscience. My cousin will 
be angry with it. 

Daw, I have doiie mine. 

True. You fought hi|h and fair, Sir John. 

Cler. At the head. 

Dauph, Like an excellent besar-dog. ^ 

Cler. You take no notice of the business, I hope ? 

D<m, Not a word, sir ; you see we are jovial. 
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Oit. Sir Amorjlus, you must not equivocate. Tt must 
be pulled down, lor all my cousin. 

Cler. 'Sfoot, if you take not your drink, they’ll think 
you are discontented with something ; you’ll betray all, 
if you take the least notice. 

La-F. Not I ; I’ll both drink and talk then, 

Ott. You must pull the horse on his knees. Sir Amorous ; 
fear no cousins. Jacta est alea. 

True. 0, no-w he’s in his vein and bold ; the least hint 
given him of his wife now, will make him rail desperately. 

Cler, Speak to him of her. 

True. Do you, and I’ll fetch her to the hearing of it. 

[Exit. 

Dauph. Captain He-Otter, your Shc-Otter is coming, 
your wife. 

Oit. Wife ! buz ! Utimlitium ! There’s no such thing 
in nature. I confess, gentleman, I have a cool?, a laun- 
diess, a house drudge, that serves my necessary turns, 
and goes under that title ; but he’s an ass that will be 
so uxorious to tie his affections to one ciiclo. Come, 
the name dulls appetite. Here, replenish again ; another 
bout. [Fills the cups again!] Wives arc nasty, sluttish 
animals. 

Dauph. O, Captain. 

Ott. As ever the earth bare, tribus verbis. — ^Where's 
Master Truewit ? 

, Daw. He’s slipt aside, sir. 

Cler. But you must drink and be jovial. 

Daw. Yes, give it me. 

La-F. And me too. 

Daw. Let’s be jovial. 

La-F. As jovial as you will. 

Ott. Agreed. Now, you shall have the bear, cousin, 
„ and Sir Joljn Daw the horse, and I’ll have the bull still. 
Sound, Tritons of the Thames I [Drmi anA trumpets 
somA again.] Nmc est Mbendum, mmc pede libero — - 
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Mar. [ahove\, Villains, inuiderors, s\> 5 [& of the earth, 
and traitors, what do you there ? ■. 

Clcr. O, now the trumpets have waked him, we shall 
have his company. 

Ott. A wife is a scurvy clogdogdo, an unlucky thing, a 
very forcsaid boar-wholp, without any good fashion or 
breeding, mala bestia. 

{Re-enter Tnieioit behind, with M%siress Otter,) 

Daupli. Why did you marry one then, Captain ? 

Oil. A pox ! I married with six thousand pound, I, 

I was in love with that. I have not kissed my Fury these 
forty weeks. 

Cler. The more to blame you. Captain. 

True. Nay, Mistress Otter, hear him a little first. 

OU. She has a peruke that's like a pound of hemp, 
made up in shoe ihread.s. 

Mrs. Ott,^ 0, viper, mandrake. 

Ott. A most vile face 1 and yet she spends me forty 
pound a your in mercury and ]iog.s-honcs. All her teeth 
were ma<le in the Ulackiriars, both her eyc-brows in the 
Strand, and her hair in Silver Street. Every part of the 
town owns a piece of her. 

Mrs, Ott. \Coms fcnmrd.’) I cannot hold. 

OU. She takes herbcU asunder still when slic goes to 
bed, into some twenty boxes ; and about next day noon 
is put together again, like a great German clock ; and so 
comes forth, and reads a tedious larum to the whole house, 
and then is quiet again for an hour, but for her quarters. 
—Have you done me right, gentlemen ? 

Mn. OU. upon him and beats him.) No, sir, I’ll 

do you right, with my quarters, with my quarters, 

OU. O, hold, good Rinccss t 

True. Sound, sound, 

\prmn and trumpets sound. 

Cler, A battle 1 A battle 1 

Mrs. OU. You notoriously, stinkardly beorward. 
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OU. Under ejection, dear princess. Look to my 
bear and my bor^e, gentlemen. 

Mrs. Oit. Do I want teeth, and eyebrows, then bull- 
dog? 

Trm. Sound, sound stOl 1 

\They sound again. 

OU. No, I protest, under correction — 

Mrs. OU. Ay, now you are under correction, you pro- 
test ; but you did not protest before correction, sir. Thou 
Judas, to offer to betray thy princess I I'll make thee 
an example 

[Beats Mm. 

{Enter Morose with his long sword.) 

Mor. I will have no such examples in my house. Lady 
Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Ah ] 

[Mrs. Ott., Daw and La-Fo»la»nm off. 

Mor. Mistress Mary Ambre e. your examples aro 
dangerous. — Rogues, hell-hounds, Stentorsl out of my 
doors, you sons of noise and tumult 1 

[Drives out the Musicians, 

Danrjbh. "What ails you, sir ? 

Mor, Tlrey have rent my roof, walls, and all my windows 
asunder with their brazen throats. 

[Exit. 

True, Best follow him. Dauphine. 

pauffh. So I will. 

[Exit. 

Clef. Where’s Daw and La-Foole ? 

OU. They are both run away, sir. Good gentlemen, 
help to pacify my princess, and speak to the great ladies 
for me. Now must I go lie with the bears this fortnight, 
and keep out of the way, till my peac^be made, for this 
^scandal she Jias taken. Did you not see my bull-head, 
'gentlemen ? 

Chr. Is 't not on, Captain ? 
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OU. 0 , hen' it ih. An yon fome ovV, gentlemen, and 
ask for Tom Otter, we'JI go clown to Rnlchfl, and have a 
comso i’ faith, for all these disastcis. 7'here is hma spes 
left. 

Trw. Away, Caiitain, get off while yon arc well. 

[Exit Otter. 

Cler. I am glad we are lid of him. 

True. You had never been unless we had put his wife 
upon him. His humour is as tedious at last, as it was 
ridiculous at first. 

\Exe^^nt. 

Scene II. — A long open gallery, in the same. 

[Enter Lady Haughty, Mistress Otter, Mavis, Daw, La-Foole, 
Centaure and Epicmie.) 

Bau. AWc wondered why you shriek’d so. Mistress Otter. 

Mrs, OU. 0 lord, naadam, he came down witli a 
huge long naked weapon in bolli his hands, and looked .so 
dreadfully I Sure he’s beside hiniselt. 

Mav. Wliy, what made you tlierc, Mistress Otter ? 

Mrs. OU, Alas, Mistrc.ss Mavis, t was cliasiising my 
subject, and thought nothing of him. 

Daw. Faith, mislres^ you must do. so tog ; learn to 
chastise. "Mistress ’OlteiT corrects her husband so, he dares 
not speak, but under correction. 

La-^E, And with lus hat off to her ; 't would do you good 
to see. 

Bau. In sadness, 'tis good and mature counsel ; 
practise it. Morose. Ill call you Morose still now, as I 
call Centaure and Mavis ; we four will be all one. 

Cen. And you’ll comd to the College, and live with us ? 

Bau. Make him* give milk and honey. 

Mav. Look how you manage him at first^ you shall 
have him ever after. 

Ceu. Let him allow you your coach, and four horses, 
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your woman, your^hamber-maid, your page, your genlle- 
man-usher, your French cook, and f^ur grooms. 

Hm. And go with us to to the china houses, 

and to the exchange. 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. 

Hau. Here’s Centaure has immortalised herself, with 
taming of her wUd male. 

Mav. Ay, she has done the miracle of the kingdom. 

{Enter Morose and Dauphine.) 

Mor. O my cursed angel, that instructed me to this 
fate 1 

Dauph. Why, sir ? 

Mor. That I should be seduced by so foolish a devil as 
a barber will make 1 

Danph. 1 would I had been worthy, sir, to have partaken 
your counsel ; you should never have trusted it to such 
a minister. ^ , 

Mor. Would I could redeem it with the loss of an eye, 

nephew, a hand, or any other member 

{Enter Cler. and True.) 

So it would rid me of her 1 and that I did supere- 
rogatory penance in a belfry, at Westmiiister Hall, in the 
Cock-pit, at the fall of a stag, the Tower Wliarf — what 
place is there else ? — London-Bridge, Paris-garden, Billings- 
gate, when the noises are at their height and loudest. Nay, 
I would sit out a play, that were nothing but fights at sea. 
drum, trumpet and targ et. 

"Dauph. I hope there shall be no such need, sir. Take 
patience, good uncle ; this is but a day, and ’tis well worn 
toOi now, 

Mor. O, ’twill be so for ever, nephew, I foresee it, for 
ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry that comes wilii a 
wife. ^ 

True. I told you so, sir, and you would not believe me. 

Mor, Al^s, do not rub those wounds. Master Truewit, 
to blood again ; ’twas my negligence. Add not affliction 
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t(t aflUcliun. I have peiceiw d the eft^et of it too kie in 
Madam Otter. 

£■/>/. How do yon, sir ? 

Mor. Did you c’vei hear a more unnecessary question ? 

As it hhe did not sie ! Why, T do as you sec, empicss, 
empress. 

EJ)i. You are not well, sii ; you look vciy ill ; something 
has distempered you, 

Mor. O horiible, monstrous impertinencies ! Would 
not one of these have served, do you think, sir ? would 
not one of these have served ? 

True. Yes, sir ; but these are but notes of female kind- 
ness, sir ; celt am tokens that she has a voice, sir. 

Mor. 0, is it so ? Come, an 't be no otherwise — ^what 
say you ? 

EpL How do you feel yourself, sir ? 

Mor, ' Again that I 

True. Nay, look yon, sir, you would be friends with 
your wife upon unconscionable terms; hex silence. 

A’j&i. They say you are nm mad, sir. 

Mor. Not for love, 1 assure you, of you ; do you see ? 

Epi, 0 Lord, genlJemen 1 lay hold on him, for God’s 
sake. What wshail 1 do ? Who’s his physician, can you 
tell, that knows the state of iiis body best, that I might 
send for liim ? Good sir, speak ; I’ll .send for one of my 
doctors else. 

Mor. What, to poison me, that I might die intestate, 
and leave you jiossest of all ! 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his eyes sparkle ! 
he looks green about the temples 1 do you see what blue 
spots he has ? 

&ler. Ay, 'tis melailcholy. 

Epi, Gentlemen, for heaven’s sake counsel me. Ladies 
— ^servant, you have read Pliny and Paraijplsus ; ne’e^ 
a word now to comfort a poor gentlewoman ? Ah me, 
what fortune had I to many a distracted man I 
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Daw. I'll tell mistress . 

True, [aside to Cler.] How rarely she holds it up I 
Mor. What mean you, gentlemen ? 

EpL What will you tell me, servant ? 

Daw, The disease in Greek is called mania, in Latin 
insania, furor, vel ecstasis melancholica, that is egressio, 
when a man ex mekmcholico evadit fanaticus. 

Mor. Shall I have a lecture read upon me alive ? 

Daw. But he may be but phreneticus yet, mistress ; 
and phrenesis is only delirium, or so. 

Epi. Ay, that is for the disease, servant ; but what is 
this to the cure ? We are sure enough of the disease. 

Mor. Let me go 1 

True. Why, we’ll entreat her to hold her peace, 
sir. 

Mor. 0 no, labour not to stop her ; she is like a condui t- 
pipe, that will gush out with more force when, she opens 
again. 

Hau. I’ll tell you, Morose, you must talk divinity 
to him altogether, or moral philosophy. 

La-F, Ay, and there’s an excellent book of moral 
philosophy madam, of Reynard the Fox, and all the beasts, 
called Doni’s Philosophy. 

Cm. There is indeed. Sir Amorous La-Foole. 

Mar. O misery 1 

La-F. I have read it, my Lady Centauro, all over, to my 
cousin here. 

!' Mrs. Ott. Ay, and ’tis a very good book as any is, of 
the moderns. 

Daw, Tut, he must have Seneca read to him, and 
Plutarch, and the ancients ; the modems are not for this 
disease. * • 

Cler. WTiy, you discommended them too to-day. Sir 
John. 

Daw. Ay, in some cases ; but in these they axe best, 
and Aristotle's Ethics. 



linCUiNl',. OK lUl, hXl.RNT WOMAN 59 

•(j • 

Mav. Say you .so, Sir JoJiii ? 1 tliink you are deceived ; 
you look it upon liusl. 

Haa. Wliere’s I'nitily, luy woman ? I’ll end this 
difference. I piillioe, Oiler, call her. Her father and 
mother were both mad, when they put her to me. 

Mor, I think so. Nay, gentlemen, I am tame. This 
is but an exercise, I know, a marriage ceremony, which 
I must endure. 

JETaw. And one of them, I know not which, was cured 
with the Sick Man’s SalYC, and the other with Green's 
Groatswo rth j)tJffiit. 

Tfue. A very cheap cure, madam. 


{Enter Trusty.) 

Hau. Ay, 'tis very feasible, 

Mrs, OU. My lady call’d for you. Mistress Trusty ; 
you must decide a controversy. 

Bm, '0,' Trusty, which was il yon said, your father, 


or your mother, that was cured with the. Si 
Salve? 



My mother, madam, with the salve. 
Then it wa.s Iho sick woman's salve ? 


Trus. And my father with the 
But there was other moans u.scd ; we imoaprcaclicr that 
would preadi folk asleep still ; and .so they were prescribed 
to go to church, by an old woman that was their physician, 
thrice a week 


Bpi, To sleep ? 

Trus, Yes, forsooth ; and every night they read them- 
selves asleep on those books, 

Epi, Good faith, it stands with great reason. I would 
1 knew wheare to procure those books. 
mr. Oh I 


La^F, I can help you with one of them, Mistress Morose, 
the Groatsworth of Wit. » 


Epi. But I shall disfumish you, Sir Amorous, can you 
spare it ? 
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La-F. O yes, jSr a week or so ; I'll read it myself to 
him. 

Epi. No, I must do that, sir ; that must be my office. 

Mor. Oh ! Oh I 

Ep%. Sure he would do well enough, if he could sleep. 

Mor. No, I should do well enough if you could sleep. 
Have I no Mend that will make her drunk, or give her a 
little laudanum, or opium ? 

True. Why, sir, she talks ten times worse in her sleep. 

Mor. How ! 

Cler. Do you not Icnow that, sir ? Never ceases all 
night. 

True. And snores like a porpoise. 

Mor. O redeem me, fate ; redeem me, fate ! For how 
many causes may a man be divorced, nephew ? 

Dmiph. I know not truly, sir. 

True. Some divine must resolve you in ihat, sir, or 
canon-lawyer. 

Mor. I will not rest, I will not think of any hope or 
comfort, till I know. 

[Exit with Dauphne. 

Cler. Alas, poor man ! 

True You’ll make him mad indeed, ladies, if you 
pursue this. 

Hau. No, we’ll let him breathe now, a quarter of an 
hour or so. 

^ Cler. By my faith, a large truce ! 

Hau. Is that his keeper, that is gone with him ? 

Daw. It is his nephew, madam. 

La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugenie. 

Cen. He looks like a very pitiful knight. 

Daw. As can be. This marristge has put him out ef all. 

La-F. He has not a penny in his purse, madam. 

Da!w. He is ready to cry all this day 

LorF. A very shark; he set me in ihe nick t’other 
night at Primero. 
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True. How these swabbcis talk 1 ^ 

Cler. Ay, Ottci’s wine has swell’d their hrimouis above 
a springtide. 

Hau. Good Morose, let’s go in again. I like your 
couches exceeding well ; we'll go lie and talk there. 

[Exeimt Hau , Cen , il/a?/., Tnis , La-F , and Daw.] 

Epi. [following them]. I wait on you, madam. 

True, [stopping her], ’Slight, I will have them as silent 
as signs, and their post too, ere I have done. Do you 
hear, lady-bride ? I pray thee now, as thou art a noble 
wench, continue this discourse of Dauphine within ; but 
praise him exceedingly : magnify him with all the height 
of affection thou canst ; — I have some purpose in 't ; and 
but beat off these two rooks. Jack Daw and his fellow, 
with any discontentment hither, and I’ll honour thoe for 
ever, 

Epi. 1 was about it here. It angered me to the soul, 
to hear them begin to talk so raalcpeit. 

True. Pray thee perform it, and thou winn'st me an 
idolater to thee everlasting. 

Epi, Will you go in and hear me do ’t ? 

True. No, I’ll stay here. Drive them out of your 
company, His all I ask ; which cannot be any way better 
done, than by extolling Dauphine, whom they have so 
slighted. 

Epi. I warrant you ; you shall expect one of them 
presently. , 

[Exit, 

Cler. What a cast o f kestril s are these, to hawk after 
ladies, thus ! ^ ~ 

True. Ay, and strike at such an eagle as Dauphine. 

C?e/, He will be mad when we tell him. Here he 
conies. 

[Re-enter Dauphine) 

Cler, 0 sir, you are welcome. 

True. Where’s thine rmcle ? 
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Dauph. Run oiii of doors in his night-caps, to talk with 
a casuist about his divorce. It works admirably. 

Tr«e. Thou wouldst have said so, an thou hadst 
been here ; the ladies have laugh’d at thee most comically, 
since thou went’st, Dauphhic. 

Cler, And ask’d if thou wert thine uncle’s keeper. 

Ttue. And the brace of baboons answered. Yes ; and 
said thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and didst live upon 
posts, and hadst nothing but three suits of apparel, and 
some few benevolences that the lords gave thee to fool 
to them, and swagger. 

Dauph, Let me not live. I’ll beat them ; I’ll bind them 
both to grand-madam's bed-posts, and have them baited 
with monkeys. 

True, Thou shalL not need, they shall be beaten to 
thy hand, Dauphiue. I have an execution to serve upon 
them, I warrant thee, shall serve ; trust my plot? 

Dauph, Ay, you have many plots I so you had one 
to make all the wenches in love with me. 

True, Why, if I do it not yet afore night, as near as ’tis, 
take the mortgage of my wit, 

Cler. 'Fore God, I’ll be his witness, thou shalt have it, 
Dauphine ; thou shalt be his fool for ever, if thou dost not. 

True. Agreed. Perhaps 'twill be the better estate. Do 
you observe this gaUery, or rather lobby, indeed ? Here 
are a couple of studies, at each end one ; here will I act such 
a^tragi-comedy between the Guelphs, and tire Ghibellincs, 
Daw and La-Foolc — ^which of them comes out first, will I 
seize on ; — yon two shall be the chorus behind the arras, 
and whip out between the acts and speak— ’If I do not 
make them keep the peace for this remnant of the day, 
if not of the year, I have failed onbe — I hear Daw coming ; 
hide \th6y withdraw} and do not laugh, for God’s sake. 

[Re-enter Daw.) 

Daw. Which is the way into the garden, trow ? 

True, O, Jack Daw ! I am glad I have met with you. 
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In good fdith, I must havi* this matter golhu luitlicr bctv^cii 
you; 1 must have it taken up. 

Daw. Wliat matter, sir ? between whom ? 

Tnie. Como, you disguise it ; Sir Amorous and you. 
If you love me, Jack, you shall make use of your philosophy 
now, for this once, and deliver mo yoh: sword. [Takes his 
sword.] The bride has entreated me 1 will see no blood 
shed at her bridal : you saw her whisper me cre-while. 

Daw. As I hope to finish Tacitus, I intend no murder. 

True. Do you not wait for Sir Amoious ? 

Daw. Not I, by my loiighthood. 

True. And your scholarsliip too ? 

Daw. And my scholarship too. 

True. Go to, then I return you your sword, and ask 
you mercy, but pul it not up, for you will be assaulted. 
I understood that you had apprehended it, and walked 
here to brave him ; and that you liad held your life con- 
temptible in regard of your honour. 

Daw. No, no ; no such thing, I assure you, He and I 
parted now, as good friends as could be. 

True. Trust not you to that visor. I saw him since 
dinner with another face : 1 have known many men in 
my time vexed with losses, with deaths, and with abuses ; 
but so offended a wight as Sir Amorous, did I never see or 
read of. For taking away his guests, sir, to-day, that's 
the cause ; and he declares it behind your back, with such 
threatenings and contempts— He said to Bauphinc you 
were the arrant 'st ass 

Daw. Ay, he may say his pleasure. 

True. Md swears you arc so protested a coward, that 
he knows you will never do him any manly or single right ; 
and therefore he will take his course. 

Daw, I’ll give Ivm any satisfaction, sir— but fighting. 

TruiSi Ay, sir, but who knows what satisfaction he'll 
takej blood he thirsts for, and blood he ’vvill'^avc ; and 
whereabouts on you he wiE have it, who knows but himself ? 



64 BEN JONSON 

^ (Ti 

Daw. I pray you, Master Tmewit, be you a mediator. 

True. Well, sir, conceal yourself then in this study 
liJl I return. [Pwfe Mm into the study, Nay, you must be 
content to be locked in ; for, for mine own reputation, 
I would not have you seen to receive a public disgrace, 
while I have the matter in managing. Ods so, here he comes ; 
keep your breath close, that he do not hear you sigh. 
In good faith. Sir Amorous, he is not this way ; I pray 
you be merciful, do not murder him ; he is a Christian, 
as good as you ; you are arm'd as if you sought revenge on 
all his race. Good, Dauphine, get him away from this 
place. I never knew a man’s choler so high, but he would 
speak to his friends, he would hear reason — Jack Daw, 
Jack I asleep I 

Daw Iwithiiil. Is he gone, Master Truewit ? 

True. Ay; did you hear him ? 

Daw, O lord, yes. 

True. Wliat a quick ear fear has ! 

Daw. [Comes out of the closet.] But is he so armed, as you 
say ? 

True. Armed ! did you ever see a feilow set out to take 
poss ession ? 

Daw, Ay, sir. 

True. That may give you some light to conceive of him ; 
but 'tis nothing to the principal. Some false brother in 
the house has furnished him strangely ; or if it were out 
of the house, it was Tom Otter. 

Daw, Indeed he's a Captain, and his wife is his kins- 
woman. 

True. He has got somebody’s old two-hand sword, to 
mow you off at the knees ; and that sword hath spawn’d 
such a dagger ! — ^But then he is so fiung with pikes, hallterds, 
petronels, calivers, and muskets, that he loolcs like a justice 
of peace’s hall ; a man of two thousand a year is not cessed 
at so many weapons as he has on. There was never fencer 
challenged at so many several foils. Yon would think he 
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meant to murder all St, Pitlchrc’s purisli. If ho coula but 
victual himself for half a year, in his breeches, he is suf- 
ficiently armed to ovei'-run a country. 

Daw, Good lord, what means he, sir ? I pi ay you. 
Master Truewit, be you a mediator. 

True, Well, I’ll tiy if he will be appeased with a leg 
or an arm ; if not, you must die once. 

Daw, I would be loth to lose my right arm, for writing 
madrigals. 

True, Why, if he will be satisfied with a thumb, or a 
little finger, all’s one to me : you must think. I’ll do my best. 

[SAm/s Mm up again. 

Daw, Good sir, do. 

\Cler, and Dauph, come forward. 

Cler. What hast thou done ? 

True. He will let me do nothing, he docs all afore ; 
he offers Ifis left arm. 

Cler. His left wing, for a Jack Daw. 

Dauph. Take it by all means. 

True, How 1 maim a man for ever, for a jest 1 What a 
conscience hast thou I 

Datiph. 'Tis no loss to him ; he has no employment 
for his arms but to eat spoon meat. Beside, as good maim 
his body as his reputation. 

True. He is a scholar, and a wit, and yet he does not 
think so. But he loses no reputation with us, for we all 
resolved him an ass before. To your places again. , 

Cler. I pray thee, let me be in at the other a little. 

True. Look, you’ll spoil all ; these be ever your tricks. 

Cler. No but I could bit of some things that thou wilt 
miss, and thou wilt sa^ are good ones. 

True. I warrant you. I pray, forbear, I’ll leave it 
off else. 

Dauph, Come away, Clerimont. , ^ 

\pauph. and Cler, withdraw as before, 
{Enter Lcu-Foole) 
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True. Sir Amoious ! 

La-F. Master Tmewit 

True. Whither were you going ? 

ia-F. Down into the court. 

True. By no means, sir. 

La-F. Why, sir ? 

Trtie. Enter here, if you love your life. 

{Ofening the door of the oilier study. 

La-F. Why ? why ? 

True. Question till your throat be cut, do ; dally till 
the enraged soul find you. 

La-F. Who is that ? 

True. Daw it is ; will you in ? 

La-F. Ay, ay, I’ll in ; what’s the matter ? 

True. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us that, 
there had been some hope, to atone you ; but he seems so 
implacably enraged ! ^ '' 

La-F. 'Slight, let him rage > I’ll hide myself. 

True, Do, good sir. But what have you done to him 
within, that sliould provoke him tlius ? You have broke 
some jest upon him before the ladies. 

La-F, Not I, never in my life bioke jest upon any man. 
The bride was piaising Sir Dauphin e, and he went away 
in snufE, and I followed him ; unless he took offence at me, 
in his drink erewhile, that I would not pledge all the horse 
full. 

firue.. By my faith, and that may be ; you remember 
well ; but ho walks the round up and down, through 
every room o’ the house, with a towel in his hand, crying, 
" Where’s La-Foole ? Wdio saw La-Foole ? ” And when 
Dauphine and I demanded the cause, we can lorce^ no 
answer from him, but — " 0 revenge, how sweet art 
thou ! I will strangle him in this toW ’’‘—which leads 
^s to conjecture that the main cause of his fury is for 
bringing your moat to-day, with a towel about you, to his 
discredit, 
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La-F. Like cnoiigh. Why, an he be angry for that, 
I'll stay heie till his anger be blown over. 

Tnte. A good becoming icsolntion, sir ; if yon can put 
it on 0 ' the sudden. 

ha-F. Yes, I can put it on; or, I'll away into the countiy 
presently. 

True. How will you go out of the house, sii ? He knows 
you arc in the house, and he’ll watdi this se’enmght, but 
he’ll have you ; he’ll outwait a serjeant for you. 

LorF. Why, then I’ll stay here. 

True, You must think how to victual yourself in time 
then. 

La-F, Why, sweet Master Truewit, will you entreat my 
cousm Otter to send me a cold venison pasty, a bottle or 
two of wine, and a pallat to lie on. 

True. 0, 1 would not advise you to sleep by any means. 

LatrF. ’ Would you not, sir ? Wliy, then I will not. 

True. Yet, there’s another fear. 

La-F. Ts there, sir? Wliat is 't? 

True, No, he cannot break open tliis door with his foot, 
sure. 

La-F. I’ll set my back against it, sir. I have a good 
back. 

True. But then, if he should baiter. 

La-F. Batter 1 if he dare, I’ll have an action of battery 
against him. 

True. Cast yon the worst. He has sent for powder 
already, and what he will do with it, no man knows ; per- 
haps blow up the comer of the house where ho suspects 
you arc. Here he comes ; in quickly. [Thrusts in La-F. 
and shuts the door .] — I protest Sir John Daw, he is not this 
way"; what will you 5o ? Befoie God you shall hang 
no p otard. here ; S'U die ratlier. Will you not take my 
word ? I never knew one but would be satisfied. [Sp$ak%^ 
through the keyhole.] Sii Amorous, there’s no standing 
out ; he has made a petard of an old brass pot, io force 
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your door. Think upon some satisfaction, or tciiiis to 
offer him. 

La-F. Sir, I'll give him any satisfaction : I claie give 
any terms. 

True. You’ll leave it to mo then ? 

La-F. Ay, sir ; I’ll stand to any conditions. 

True. [Beckoning forward Cler, and Dattph.] How now, 
what think you, sirs ? Were 't not a difficult thing to 
determine, which of these two fear’d most. 

Cler. Yes, but this fears the bravest ; the other a 
whmiling dastard. Jack Daw I But La-Foole, a brave 
heroic coward ! and is afraid m a great look, and a stout 
accent ; I like him rarely. 

True. Had it not been pity these two should have been 
concealed ? 

Cler. Shall I make a motion ? 

True. Briefly ; for I must strike while 'tis Ifot? 

Cler. Shall I go fetch the ladies to the catastrophe ? 
True. Umph ! ay, by my troth. 

Dauph. By no mortal means. Let them continue in 
the stale of ignorance, and err still ; think them wits and 
fine fellows, as they have done, 'Twcrc sin to reform them. 

Tr^te. Well, I will have them fetch’d, now I think on't, 
for a private purpose of mine ; do, Clcrimont, fetch them, 
and discourse to them all that’s past, and bring them into 
the gallery here. 

• Dauph. This is thy extreme vanity, now : thou thinkst 
thou wert undone, if every jest thou mak'st were not 
published. 

True. Thou shalt see how unjust thou art presently. 
Clerimont, say it was Dauphine's^ plot. [Exit Clerinwnt. 
Trust me not if the whole drift be not for thy good, 'fhere 
is a carpet, in the next loom ; put it •on, with this scarf 
*.oYer thy fase, and a cushion on thy head, and be ready 
when I call Amorous, Away I [EpiitDauphi] John Daw 1 
[Goes to Daw's closet and brings him out. 
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Dam. What good news, sii ? 

True. Faith, I have lollowed and argued with him 
hard for you. I told him you were a knight, and a scholar, 
and that you knew fortitude did consist magis patienio 
qmw fad end 0, magis ferendo quam ferimdo. 

Daw, It doth so indeed, sir. 

Tnie, And that you would sulfcr, I told him ; so at 
first he demanded by my troth, in my conceit, too much. 

Daw What was it, sir ? 

True. Your upper lip, and six of your fore teeth. 

Daw. ’Twas unreasonable. 

True. Nay, I told him plainly you could not spare 
them all. So after long argument, pro et con, as you know, 

I brought him down to your two butter teeth, and them 
he would have. 

Davs, 0 , did you so ? Wliy, he shall have them. 

Trw, *Bilt he shall not, sir, by your leave. The con- 
clusion is this, sir ; because you shall be very good friends 
hereafter, and this never to be remembered, or upbraided ; 
besides, that he may not boast he has done any such thing 
to you in his own poison ; he is to come here in disguise, 
give you five kicks in private, sir, take your sword from 
you, and lock you up in that study during pleasure ; which 
will bo but a little while, wc'll get it released presently. 

Daw. Five kicks ! He shall have six, sir, to be friends. 

True. Believe me, you shall not overshoot yourself, 
to send him that word by me, 

Daw. Deliver it, sir ; ho shall have it with aU my heart, 
to he friends. 

True. Friends ! Nay, an he should not be so and 
heartily too, upon these terms, he shall have me to enemy 
while I live. Come, sir, bear it bravely. 

Daw. 0 lord, si?, *tis nothing. 

True. True; what’s six Idclcs to a man, that reads ^ 
Seneca ? 

Pm. I have had a hundred, sir. 
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True. Sir Amorous ' 

(Re-enier Dauphine, disguised.) 

No speaking one to another, or rehearsing old matters. 

Dati>. [.(4s Dauphine kicks him] One, two, three, four, 
live. 1 protest. Sir Amorous, you shall have six. 

True. Nay, T told you, you shordd not talk. Como, 
give hina six, an he will needs. [Dauph. kicks him agaiv.] 
Your sword . — [Takes his sword.] Now return to your 
safe custody ; you shall presently meet afore the ladies, 
and be the dearest friends one to another. [Puts Davo 
into the study!] Give me the scarf now, thou shalt beat 
the other bare-faced. Stand by ; [Dauph. retires, and 
Trmwit goes to the other closet and releases La-Foole .] — Sir 
Amorous ! 

La-F. Wliat’s here 1 A sword ? 

True. I cannot help it, withou 1 1 should take t^e qnaiTol 
upon myself. Here he has sent you his sworS 

La-F. I'll receive none on 't. 

True. And he wills you to fasten it against a wall, 
and break your head in some few several places against 
the huts. 

La-F. I will not ; tell him roundly. I cannot endure 
to shed my own blood. 

True. Will you not ? 

La-F. No. I’ll beat it against a fair fiat wall, if that 
wUl satisfy him : if not, ho ^all beat it himself, for Amorous. 
* True. Why, this is strange starting off, when a man 
undertakes for you 1 I offered him another condition ; 
■will you stand to that ? 

Let-F. Ay, what is 't ? 

True. That you will be bcateji in private. , 

La-F. Yes, I am content, at -the bl unt. 

{Enter, above, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mistress Older, 
(T • Epiccene, and Trusty.) 

True. Then you must submit yourself to be hood- 
— tvinked in this scarf, and be led to him, where he will tafe 
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your sword fiom you, and make you bear a blow over 
the mouth, g ules, and tweaks by the nose sans nombre. 

La-F. 1 am content ; but why must I be blinded ? 

T me, Tliat’s for your good, sir ; becauscil he should grow 
insolent upon this, and publish it hereafter to your dis- 
grace (which I hope he will not do), you might swear safely, 
and protest, he never beat you to your knowledge. 

La-F. 0, I conceive. 

True. J do not doubt but you’ll be perfect good friends 
upon ’t, and not dare to utter an ill thought one of another 
in future. 

La-F. Not I, as God help me, of him. 

True. Nor he of you, sir. If he should — [binds his <^es] 
Come, sir. [leads him forward.] All hid, Sir John. 

{Enter Dauphine and tweaks his nose.) 

La-F. 0, Sir John, Sir John I Oh, o-o-o-o-o — Oh 

True. ®GOod Sir John, leave tweaking, you’ll blow his 
nose off.-— 'Tis Sir John’s pleasure you should retire into 
the study. [Puts him up again.]— Vfhy, now you are 
friends. All bitterness bc'tween you I hope is buried; 
yotx sltall come fortli by and by Damon and Pythias upon 
’t, and embrace with all the rankness of friendship that 
can be. — I trust we shall have them tamer in their language 
hereafter, Dauphine, I worship thee. — God’s will, the 
ladies have surprised us 1 

{Enter Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mistress Otter, Epiccene 
and Trusty behind.) 

Eau. Centaure, how our judgments were imposed ou 
by these adulterate knights. 

Cen. Nay, naadam. Mavis was more deceived than we ; 
’twas her commendation utter’d them in the college, 

MTav. I commended W their wits, madam, and their 
braveries. I neveflook'd toward their valours. 

Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit teo, it seems- 

Mav. And a bravery too, 

Eau, Was this his project ? 
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il^s. Ott. So IViaster Clerimont intimates, madam. 

Hau. Good Morose, when you come to the college, will 
you bring him with you ? He seems a very perfect 
gentleman. 

Ej)i. He is so, madam, believe it. 

Cen. But when will you come, Morose ? 

Efi. Three or four days hence, madam, when I have 
got me a coach and horses. 

Hau. No, to-morrow, good Morose ; Centaure shall send 
you her coach. 

Mav. Yes, faith, do, and bring Sir Daupbine witli 
you. 

Hau, She has promised that. Mavis. 

Mav. He is a very worthy gentleman, in his exteriors, 
m xdam. 

Cen. And yet not so superlatively neat as some, madam, 
that have their faces set in a brake . 

Hau. Ay, and have every hair in form. 

Mav. That wear purer linen than ourselves, and profess 
more neatness. 

Epi. Ay, ladies, they, what they tell one of us, have 
told a thousand; and are the only thieves of our fame, 
that think to take us with that perfume, or with that lace, 
and laugh at us unconscionably when they have done. 

Hau. But Sir Dauphine's carelessness becomes him. 

Cen. 1 could love a man for such a nose. 

^Mav. Or such a leg. 

Cen. He has an exceeding good eye, madam. 

Mav, And a very good lock. 

True. See how they eye thee, man 1 They are taken 
I warrant thee. 

[Haughty comes forward.) 

Hau, You have unbraced our bra® of knights here, 
JMiaster Tru^wit. 

True. Not I, madam; it was Sm Dauphine’s ingine, 
who, if h.e have disfumished yotir ladyship of any guard 
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or st'ivico by it, is able to raako tlu' iibice yood again in 
himself. 

Him. There is no svisjiicion ot Hut, sii-. 

Mav, Let ns go too, and lake part. [They tome Jomard. 

Han. But I am glad of the fortune (beside the dis- 
covery of two such empty caskets) to gain the knowledge 
of so rich a mine of viituc as Sir Dauphinc. 

Can. We would be all glad to style him of our friend- 
ship, and see him at the college. 

Mav, He cannot mix with a sweeter society. I’ll 
prophesy ; and I hope he himself will think so. 

Dauph. I should be lude to imagine otherwise, lady. 

True. Did I not tell thee, Dauphine ! Why, all their 
actions are govern'd by crude opinion, without reason 
or cause ; they know not why they do anything ; but as 
they are informed, believe, judge, praise, condemn, love, 
hate, ancf irf emulation, one of another, do all these things 
alike. Only ilu’y have a natural inclination sways them 
generally to the worst, when they are left to themselves. 
But, pursue it, mm thmi hast them. 

Ilau. Shall we go in again. Morose ? 

Epi. Ye.s, niiulam, 

Cm. We'll entreat Sir Uauphine's company. 

True. Stay, good madam, the interview of the two 
friends, Pylades and Orestes ; I'll fetch them out to you 
straight. 

Hau. Will you. Master Truewit ? 

Dauph. Ay, but, noble ladies, do not confess in your 
countenance, or outward bearing to them, any discovery 
of their follies, that we may see how they will bear up 
again, with what assurjpee and erection. 

Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine, 

Cen., Mav. Up<3h our honours, Sir Dauphine. 

True. [Goes to the first closet,] Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous J- 
The ladies are here, 

La^F. [mthin]. Are they ? 



7^1 BEN JONSON 

2^ue. Yes, bul'slip out by and by, as their backs arc 
turned, and meet Sir Jolm here, as by chance, when 1 call 
you. [Goes to the other,] Jack Daw ! 

Daw [within]. What say yoii, sir ? 

Trwe. Whip out behind me suddenly, and no anger 
in your looks to your adversaiy. Now, now ! 

{La-Foole and Daw slip otit of their respective closets, and 
salute each other.) 

La-F. Noble Sir John Daw ! where have you been ? 

Daw. To seek you. Sir Amorous. 

La-F. Me ! I honour you. 

Daw. I prevent you, sir. 

Cler. They have forgot their rapiers. 

True. 0, they meet in peace, man. 

Dauph. Where's your sword, Sir John ? 

Cler. And yours, Sir Amorous ? 

Daw. Mine ! my boy had it forth to mend*thh handle, 
e’en now. 

La-F, And my gold handle was broke too, and my 
boy had it forth. 

Dauph. Indeed, sir I How their excuses meet 1 

Cler. What a consent there is in 1 he handles 1 

True. Nay, there is so in the points too, I warrant you. 
[Bfder Morose with the two swords, drawn, in his hands.) 

Mrs. Ott. 0 me I madam, he comes again, the 3tnadman I 
Away. 

[Ladies, Daw, and La-Foole run off. 

Mor. What make these naked weapons here, gentlemen ? 

True. O, sir I here hath like to have been murder 
since you went ; a couple of knights fallen out about the 
bride’s favours I We were fain to take away their weapons ; 
your house had been begge d by -fiiis time else. 

Mor. For what ? 

Cler. Foij manslaugh.ter, sir, as being accessory. 

Mor. And for her favours ? 

True, Ay, sir, heretofore, not present. — Clerimont, carry 
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them their swords now. They have clone all the hurt 
they will do. [Exit Cler. with the two swords. 

Dmph. Have you spoke with a lawyer, sir ? 

Mor. O, no I there is such a noise in the court, that 
they have frighted me home with more violence than I 
went 1 Such speaking and counter-speaking, with their 
several voices of citations, appellations, allegations, certifi- 
cates, attachments, interrogatories, references, convictions, 
and afflictions indeed, among the doctors and proctors, 
that the noise here is silence to 't, a kind of calm midnight ! 

Trw. Why, sir, if you would be resolved indeed, I can 
bring you hither a very sufficient lawyer, and a learned 
divine, that shall enquire into every least scruple for you. 

Mor, Can you. Master Truewit ? 

True, Yes, and arc very sober, grave persons, that will 
despatch it in a chamber, with a whisper or two. 

Mor. Good sir, shall I hope this benefit from you, 
and trust myself into your hands ? 

True, Alas, sir I your nephew and I have been 
ashamed, and oft-times mad since you went, to tliink how 
you are abused. Go in, good sir, and lock yourself up 
till wc call you ; wc'll tell you more anon, sir. 

Mor, Do your pleasure with me, gentlemen ; I believe 
in you, and that deserves no delusion. [EkU, 

True. You shall find none, sir but heaped, heaped 
plenty of vexation. 

Dauph. What wilt thou do now, Wit? •' 

True. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, if you 
can, by any means, presently. 

Dauph. Why ? to what purpose ? 

True. 0, I'll make the deepest divine, and gravest 
lawyer, out of them two,’ for him. 

Dmph, Thou canst not, man; these are waking dreams. 

True. Do not fear me. Qap but a civil gown with a 
welt on the one, and a canonical doke with sleeves on the 
other, and give them a fow terms in their mouths, if thera 
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come not forth as *able a doctor, and complete a parson, 
for this turn, as may be wish’d, trust' not my election ; 
and I hope, without wronging the dignity of either pro- 
fession, since they are but persons put on, and for mirth’s 
sake, to toiment him. The barber smatters Latin, I 
remember. 

Dmph. Yes, and Otter too. 

Trw. Well then, if I make them not wrangle out this 
case to his no comfort, let me be thought a Jack Daw 
or La-Foole, or anything worse. Go you to your ladies, 
but first send for them. 

Dauph. I will. \Ex6imt. 


ACT V 

Scene I. — A Room in Morose’s Hoi#sef 
{Entef La-Foole, Clermont and Daw.) 

La-F. Wliere had you our swords. Master Clerimont ? 

Cler, Wliy, Dauphine took them from the madman. 

La-F. And he took them from our boys, I warrant you, 

Cler. Very like, sir. 

La-F. 'Thank you, good Master Clerimont. Sir John 
Daw and I are both beholden to you. 

Cler. Would I knew how to make you so, gentlemen 1 

Daw. Sir Amorous and 1 are your servants, s:r. 

[Exeunt Daw and La-Foolo. 

[Enter Dauphine — then Truemi.) 

True. O, are you here ? Come, Dauphine ; go call your 
uncle presently : I have fitted my divine and my canonist, 
dyed their beards and all. 'The Imaves do not Imow'them- 
selve$, they are so exalted, and oltered. Preferment 
changes any man. Thou Shalt keep one door and I another, 
and then Qerimont in the midst, that he may have no 
means of escape from their cavilUng, when they grow hot 
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once again. And then the women, as I have given the 
bride lioi instructions, to break in upon him in the J 'envoy. 
0, 'twill be full and twanging ! Away ! fetch him. 

[ExU Dau-phme. 

(Eftler Otter disguised as a divine, and Cutleard as a canon- 

lawyer.) 

Come, master doctor and master parson, look to your 
parts now, and discharge them bravely ; you are well set 
forth, perform it as well. If you chance to be out, do not 
confess it with standing still, or humming, or gaping one 
at another ; but go on, and talk aloud, and eagerly ; use 
vehement action, and only remember your terms, and you 
are safe. Let the matter go where it will ; you have many 
will do so. But at first be very solemn and grave, like 
your garments, though you loose yourselves after, and 
skip out like a brace of jugglers on a table. Here he comes ! 
set your fkeSs, and look superciliously, while f present you. 

{Re-enter Dauphine with Morose) 

Mor, Are those the two learned men ? 

True. Yes, sir ; please you salute them. 

" Mor. Salute them I I had rather do anything than 
wear out time so unfruitfuUy, sir. I wonder how these 
common forms, as " God save you," and " You are wel- 
come,” are come to be a habit in our lives ; or, " I am glad 
to see you 1 " when I cannot see what the profit can be of 
these words, so long as it is no whit better with him whose 
affairs are sad and grievous, that he hears this salutation, 
True. 'Tis true, sir; we’U go to the matter then. — 
Gentlemen, master doctor, and master parson, I have 
acquainted you sufficiently with the business for which 
you are come hither ; and you are not now to inform your 
selves' in the state of the question, I know. This is the 
gentleman who expects your resolution, and therefore, 
when you please, begin. 

Ott. Please you, master doctor. 

Cut. Please you, good master parson. 
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OU, I would hoar tlie canon-law speak first. 

Cut. It must give place to positive divinity, sir. 

Mor. Nay, good gentlemen, do not lliiow me into 
circumstances. Let your comforts arrive quickly at me, 
those that are. Be swift in affording me my peace, if 
so I shall hope any. I love not your disputations, or 
your court-tumults. And that it be not strange to you, 
I will tell you : My father, in my education, was wont to 
advise me, that I should always coUect and contain my 
mind, not sufiering it to how loosely ; that I should look 
to what things were necessary to the carriage of my life, 
and what not ; embracing the one and eschewing the other ; 
in short, that I should endear myself to rest, and avoid 
turmoil : whiidi now is grown to be another nature to me. 
So that I come not to your public pleadings, or your places 
of noise ; not that I neglect those things tliat make lor 
the dignity of the commonwealtli ; but for the mfere'a voiding 
of clamours, and impertinences of orators, that Icnow not 
how to be silent. And for the cause of noise, am I now a 
suitor to you. You do not know in what a misery I have 
been exercised this day, what a torrent of evil 1 my very 
house turns round with the tumult I I dwell in a wind- 
mill : the perpetual motion is here, and not at El tham . 

True, Well, good master doctor, will you break the ice ? 
master parson will wade after. 

Cui. Sir, though unworthy, and the weaker, I will 
;f)resuine. 

OU. 'Tis no presumption, domine doctor. 

Mor. Yet again I 

C«f. Your question is. For how many causes a man 
may have divortium legiHinwm, % lawful divorce ? First 
you must understand the nature of the word divorce, 
div&rtendo — — 

Mor, No excursions upon words, good doctor ; to the 
question hriefly, 

Cui. I answer then, the canon-law affords divorce but 
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in lew cases : But there arc duodecim impedimenta, twelve 
impodinionts, as wo call them, all which do not dirimere con- 
tractum, but irritum mldere inutyimoimm, as we say hi the 
canou-law, not take away the bond, but cause a nullity 
therein. 

Mor. I understood you befoiu ; good sir, avoid your 
impertincncy of translation. 

Ott. He cannot open this too much, sir, by your favour. 

Mor. Yet more I 

True. 0, you must give the learned men leave, sir. — 
To your impediments master doctor. 

Od, The first is impedimentum erroris. 

Ott. Of which there are several species. 

Cut. Ay, as error personce. 

Ott. If you contract yourself to one person, thinldng 
her another.^ 

Cid, Then, error JorUma. 

Ott. If she be a beggar, and you thought her rich. 

Cut. Then, error qmUtatis. 

Ott, If she prove stubborn or headstrong, that you 
thought obedient. 

Mor. How I is that, sir, a lawful impediment ? One 
at once, I pray you. gentlemen. 

Ott, Ay, before marriage, but not after marriage, sir. 

Cut. Master parson says right. Nec post nuptiarum 
benedicUonem. It doth indeed but irrita reddere sponsaUa, 
annul the contract ; after marriage it is of no obstancy. 

True. Alas, sir, what a hope are we fallen from by 
this time 1 

Cut. The next is conditio ; if you thought her free-bom, 
and §he prove a bondiwoman, there is impediment of 
estate and condition. 

Oft. Ay, but master doctor, those servitudes axe suUalm 
now among tis Christians. 

Cut, By your favour, master paxsoU' — — 

00. You diall give me leave, master doctor. 
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Mor, Nay, gentlemen, quanel not in that question ; 
it concerns not my case ; pass to the tliird. 

Cut. Well then, the third is voium : if either party 
have made a vow of chastity. But that practice, as master 
parson said of the other, is taken away among us, thanks 
be to discipline. The fourth is cogMtio ; if the persons 
be of kin within the degrees. 

OU. Ay ; do you know what the degrees are, sir ? 

Mor. No, nor I care not, sir ; they offer me no comfort 
in the question, I am sure. 

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment may, 
which is cognatio spmtuahs ; if you were her godfather, 
sir, then the marriage is void. 

Ott. That comment is absurd, and superstitious, master 
doctor ; I cannot endure it. Are we not all brothers and 
sisters, and as much akin in that, as godfathers ^and god- 
daughters ? 

Mor. O me 1 To end the controversy, I never was a 
godfather, I never was a godfather in my life, sir. Pass 
to the next. 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii ; the known case. 
The sixth, cuUus dhparitas, difference of religion. Have 
you ever examined her, what religion she is of ? 

Mor. No 1 I would rather she were of none, than be 
put to the trouble of it. 

Ott. You may have it done for you, sir. 

* Mor. By no means, good sir ; on to the rest ; shall you 
ever come to an end, think you ? 

True, Yes, he has done half, sir. On to the rest— be 
patient, and expect, sir. 

Cut. Theaeventh,is,?/4s,ifitwerauponcompulsionor/orcc. 

Mor, O, no ; it was too volimtaiy, mine ; too voluntary. 

Cut, The eighth is, ordo ; if ever she have taken holy orders. 

Ott. ThsTt’s superstitious too. 

Mor. No matter, master parson ; would she would go 
into a nunnery yet. 



EPICCENE, OR llIF SILENT WOMAN 8l 

Cut. The ninth is. ligamen ; if yon were bound, sir, to 
any other before. 

Mor, I thrust myself too soon into these fetters. 

Cut. The tenth is, publica honestas ; which is inchoata 
queedam affinitas. 

Ott. Ay, or affinitas orta ex sponsalibus ; and is but 
leve impedimentum. 

Mor. I feel no air of comfort blowing to me, in all this. 
«**«•* 

Ott. Absurd, absurd, absurd, and merely apostatical. 

Cut. You shall pardon me, master parson, I can prove it. 

Ott. You can prove a will, master doctor ; you can 
prove nothing else. Does not the verse of your own canon 
say ; Hac socianda vetant connuUa, facta r sir actant} 

Cut. \ grant you : but how do they retractare, master 
parson ? 

Ott. In eeternum, sir. 

Cui. That’s false in divinity, by your favour, 

Ott. 'Tis false in humanity to say so. 

Mor. 0 mine cars 1 

Ott. She tnay have Ubellant divortii against you. 

Cut. Ay, divortii UbeUum she will sure have. 

Mor. Good echoes forbear. 

Ott. If you confess it 

Cud. Which I would do, sir^ 

Mor. I will do anjrthing. 

Ott. And clear myself in foro con&cievAice 

[Epicoene rushes in, JoUowed by Hai^hiy, Centaure, Mavis, 
Mistress Otter, Daw and La-Foolc.) 

Epi. I will not endure it any longer. Ladies, I beseech 
you help me. This is such a wrong as never was offered 
to poor bride befoTe ; upon her marriage-day to have hei 
husband conspire against her, and a couple ’oi mercenary 
companions to be brought in for form’s sake, to persuade 
a separation 1 If you had blood or virtue in you, gentle- 
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men, you would not suffer such earwigs about a husband, 
or scoi'pions to creep between man and wile. 

Mor. O, the variety and changes of my torment ! 

Han. Let them be cudgelled out of doors by our grooms. 

Cm. I’ll lend you my footman. 

Mav. We'll have our men blanket them in the hall. 

Daw. Content, i’ faith. 

True. Stay, ladies and gentlemen ; you'll hear before 
you proceed ? 

Mav. I'd have the bridegroom blanketted too. 

Cen. Begin with him first. 

Hau. Yes, by my troth. 

Mor. O manld nd generation ! 

Dauph. Ladies, for my sake forbear. 

Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's sake. 

Cen, He shall command us. 

LorF. He is as fine a gentleman of his inches, madam, 
as any is about the town, and wears as good colours when 
he lists. 

\MQrose considers various possible reasons for divorce. 
Twice Truewit raises his hopes, but each time Otter and 
Cuibeard discover a leged flaw,} 

Mor. 0 my heart ! wilt thou break ? wilt thou 
break ? This is worst of all worst worsts that hell could 
have devised ! Marry this woman, and so much noise 1 

Dauph. Corhe, I see now plain confederacy in this doctor 
and this parson to abuse a gentleman. You study his 
affliction, I pray be gone, companions. And, gentlemen, 

I begin to suspect you for having parts with them- 

Sir, will it please you hear me ? 

Mor. O do not talk to me ; take npt from me the i>lea|pre 
of dying in silence, nephew. 

Dmph. Sir, I must spealc to you. Tl have been long 
jtour poor despised kinsman, and many a hard thought 
has strwgthened you against me ; but now it shall appear 
if either I love you or your peace, and prefer them to all the 

) 
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world beside*. 1 will not be long or ^ievous to yob, sir. 
If I free you of this unhappy match absolutely, and instantly, 
after all this trotible, and almost in your despair, now 

Mor, It cannot be. 

Dauph. Sir, that you bo never troubled with a munnur 
of it more, what shall I hope for or deserve of you ? 

Mor. O, what thou wilt nephew ! thou shalt deserve 
me, and have me. 

Dauph. Siiall I have your favour perfect to me, and 
love hereafter ? 

Mor. That, and anjrthing beside. Make thine own 
conditions. My whole estate is thine : manage it ; I will 
become thy ward. 

Dauph. Nay, sir, I will not be so unreasonable. 

Dpi. WiU Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too ? 

Dauph. You know I have been long a suitor to you, 
uncle, that* out of your estate, which is fifteen hundred 
a year, you would allow me but five hundred during life, 
and assure the rest upon mo after ; to which I have often, 
by myself and friends, tendered you a writing to sign, 
, which you would never consent or incline to. If you 
please but to effect it now 

Mor. Thou .shalt have it, nephew : I will do it, and more. 

Dauph. If 1 quit you not presently, and for ever, of this 
cumber, you shall have power instantly, afore all these, 
to revoke your act, and I will become whose slave you will 
give me to, for ever. 

Mor. "Wiere is the writing ? I will seal to it, that, 
or to a blank, and write thine own conditions. 

Epi. 0 me, most unfortunate, wretched gentlewoman 1 

Hau. Will Sir Dauphine, do this? 

Epi. Gdod sir, have %ome compassion on me, 

Mor. 0 my nephew knows you, belike ; away, carocodile 1 

Cm, He does it not sure without good grqpnd, 

Dauph. Here, sir. [Qivps him th$ parchmmts, 

^ Mor. Come, nephew, give me the paa. ; I will subscribe 
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to aaS^hing. and sell to what thou will for my deliverance. 
Tlrou art my restorer. Here, I deliver it thee as my deed. 
If there be a word in it lacking, or writ with false ortho- 
graphy, I protest before heaven, I will not take the 
advantage. [Returns the writings. 

Dauph. Then here is your release, sir. [Takes off 
Bpiccene's peruke and other disguises.l You have married 
a boy, a gentleman’s son, that 1 have brought up this 
half year at my great charges, and for this co m^sitio n. 
which I have now made with you. What say you master 
doctor ? This isjustum impedimentum, I hope, error persona. 

Ott. Yes, sir, in primo gradu. 

Dauph. I thank you, good doctor Cutbeard, and parson 
Otter. [Pulls their false beards and gowns offI\ You are 
beholden to them, sir, that have taken this pains for you ; 
and my friend. Master Truewit, who enabled them for 
tire business. Now you may go in and rest ; be aS private 
as you will, sir. [Exit Morose.} I'll not trouble you till 
you trouble me with your funeral, which I care not how 
soon it come. — Cutbeard, I'll make your lease good. “ Tliank 
me not, but with your leg, Cutbeard.” And Tom Otter, 
your princess shall be reconciled to you — How now, 
gentlemen, do you look at me ? 

Cler. A boy I 

Dauph. Yes, Mistress Epiccene. 

True. Well, Dauphine, you have lurched your friends 
of the better half of the garland, by concealing this part 
of the plot : but much good do it thee, thou deserv’st it, 
lad. Madams, you are mute, upon this new metamotphosis. 
Let it not trouble you, that you have d iscove red any 
mysteries to this young gentleman, We’ll all undertalce for 
his secrecy, that can speak so welTof his silence. [Ctfmii^ 
forward:] Spectators, if you like this comedy, rise cheerfully, 
^d now Marose is gone in, clap your hands. It naay be 
that noise will cure him, at least please him. [Exeunt. 

THE END. 
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Questions 

A. 

1. What is the object of Dauphine*s plot ? Does it succeed ^ 

2. What part docs Trucwit play in tho Silent Woman ? Is ho 
well named ? 

3. How does Cutbeard help to cany out Dauphmc'b plan ? 

4. Do you think that the wiiler has kept Epicoene'a secret well ? 
Tiy to recollect some of the devices which prevent even Clerimont 
and Tiucwit from discovering it. 

5. At what point m the play does the denouement ^ or unravel- 
ling of the plot, talce place ? Wliat are tho advantages and dis- 
advantages of choosing this moment ? 

6. Dauphine says to Truewit, “Ay, you have many plots.'* 
Name as many as you can. 

7. Give an account of the character of Mistress Otter. What 
is tho attitude of her husband towards her ? Of other people ? 

8. To what extent does Morose deserve tlie tricks played upon 
him? 

9. Docs Dauphine differ at all from his companions, or do you 
find all three much the same ? 

10. Which ®f Captain Otter's cups do you imagine to have been 
the largest ? 

11. ^vo as full an account as possible of Sir Amorous, and try 
to imagine Ins costume and appearance. 

12. Does Otter show himself, in tho early part of tho play, capable 
of playing his part in tho last act ? Docs Outboard ? 

13. Arc iho good or bad qualities of men uppermost in tliis play ? 

i<|, Wliat is ilic most ridiculous side of Morose's hatred of all 

voices but his own ? 

15. What is the cause of tho supposed quarrel between Daw and 
La-Foole ? 

16. Is Dauphinc's estimate of Truewit's diaracicr conect when 
he says, “ His frank nature is not for secrets “ ? 

17. Who is triumphant at the end of the play ? Does he make ^ 
a good hero, and do you rejoice in his victory ? Why ? 

18. Why does Truewit pretend that the plan for fooling Daw 
and La-Foole is Dauphinc's invention ? 

19. Why is Dauphine angry when Truewit trios to prevent 
Morose's marriage ? 

20. Does Dauphine's lo]^ reflect credit on his wit ? on his 
heart F 

o B. 

1, Would you imagine that the author of this play was — (a) 
learned man ? (&) A sympathetic man ? Why ? 

a. In what ways is this comedy true or untrue to life ? 

3. It must have been very difficult to gather all the characters 
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into jWoroso’s lionse ior the whole of the second half of the phiy, 
and to account reasonably for theii presence there. Has Jonson 
accomplished this successfully ? Was it ncce&saiy loi the complete 
success of tlio play ? 

♦4. Do you feel affection for any of the chax actors in this play ? 
Whom do you admire, and whom despise ? Docs this suggest any- 
thing about Jonson's attitude towards men and women ? 

■^5. Do you think that Jonson was over deeply or passionately 
in love ? Wliy ? 

’*‘6. Jonson wrote his comedies according to a theory of character. 
Can you discover it irom this play ^ 

7. Which is easier : to divide the dyamoiis personm into good and 
bad, or witty and foolish ? 

8. Nothing so true as what you once let fall, 

Most women have no characters at all.** — Pope. 

What do you think Jonson*s opinion of this couplet would be ? 

9. Do you find certain scenes slow and tedious ? Which ? Is 
this due to witty dialogue we can no longer appreciate, or is it 
real dullness, a weakness in the play ? 

10. What light do die names tlirow on the characters ? Does 

this help you to ansv(cr question 6 ? Arc Jonson*s men and women 
easy or dif&cnlt to understand ? ^ 

11. How is the silence of the Silent Woman emphasised ? 

12. Is die song, Still to bo neat, still to bo dresi,** peculiarly 
suited to the play or not ? 

13. Would you imagine Bon Jonson to havo been a lover of 
the country ? 

14. Is he more attracted to the poor and simple, or the rich, 
fashionable, and accomplidied ? 

X5. How do you first receive your impressions of La-Foole, 
Daw^ Captain Otter ? Does this strengthen or weaken the impres- 
sion you receive when die character enters ? 

*16. What us^ does the dramatist nialce of climiDces ? The 
construction of Act Ill.i Sc. a, has received very high praise. Can 
jou see why ? 

17, Would it be easy or difficult to discover in what period 
Eficesne was written from reading it ? 

18. Would you be surprised to hear that Bartholomffw Pair, 
one of Jonson.*s plays, was written to ridicule die Puritans ? Why ? 

19. Which characters does Jonson most carefully distinguish# his 

men or his women ? ^ 

20, Do you consider the plot against Morose too unkind to be 
truly comio ? 

C. 

I. Can you eacplain what Dryden meant when he said of Ben 
Jonson# ** T admire him, but Z love Shakespeajre ? 
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2, Do you agree with Dryden*s praise oi^this play in his ifiasay 
ol Dramatic Poesy ? What are the qualities he most admifes P’- 
♦3. Jonson has hceti praised by certain critics for observing the 
three unities. Show how ho observes (a) The Unity ol Plot or 
Action : (6) The Unity of Time : (c) The Unity of Place, 

Compare any play of Shakespeare's from tins point of view. Con- 
sider the advantages of taking a single day in a man's life, for the 
subject of a play, instead of a large part, or even the whole of his life, 

4. Which do yoi’ .find more amusing — ^the scenes provided by 
Captain Otter, or those where Daw and La-Foole axe made ridiculous ? 
Did Jonson hold your opinion ? Which scenes remind you more of 
Shakespeare ? 

5. Does Morose ever become a tragic figure ^ Does Shylock in 
the Merchant of Venice ? What diHerence is there in the feelings 
you have for the two characters ? Does Jonson intend you to 
sympathise with Morose ? Does Shakespeare intend you to 
sympathise with Shylock ? 

6. Compare the women in this play with those in any play of 
Shakespeare. 

7. Would you consider the comedies of Sheridan to bear a greater 
resemblance to Shakespeare ox to Ben Jonson ?* 

8. Do ^ou learn more or less about London and England in 
Jonsou's da^r from Eptcesne than fiom other plays of the same 
period ? * 

9. Examine the following list of characters, and say how t^ny 
you think Jonson could have created : Hamlet, Beatrice, Pistol, 
Ealstaff, Shylock, Bottom, Polonius, Ophelia, Lady Macbeth. 

10. Can you find any side of dramatic art in which Jonson was 
Shakespeare's equal or superior ? 

*Ti. Have you formed any opinion of Jonson's proso style ? 
Examine some of the speeches. Look for clearness and vigour, 
balance and contrast, pictureaqueness and variety. 

12. Compare Shakespeare and Jonson in their power of portray- 
ing 

(a) The dress, speech, manners and amusements of men 
of their own day. 

(&) The inner nature and deeper thoughts and feeliilga 
of men and women, as they appear in all ages. 

13. Can yon imagme Ben Jonson writing — (a) Borneo and Juliet ? 
(&) She Stoops to Conquer ? Why 

t4. Pepys saw this play acted six or seven times at least. Can 
yoiL discover his opinion pf it from his diary 

15. Can you account for the fact that it was more popular than 
any play of Shakespeare's at this time 

16. Can you also accoimt for the fact that Shakespeare is so 
well known now, and Jonson almost forgotten Reconcile tlws 
answer with No, 15. 

17. Comedy is the fountain of sound sense The teat of 
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comedy is that it shall wwaken thoughllul laughter," wrote Meredith, 
How aoes Eptccoie satisfy these conditions ? ® 

1 8. Jonson wrote two tragedies. What subjects did he choose, 
and how did he treat them ? Would you expect them to be greater 
than his comedies ? 

19. Have you found any mention of Ben Jonson in Milton's 
poems ? How is he spoken of ?’ 

20. Jonson said of Shakespeare, "The players have often men- 

tioned it as an honour to Shakespeare, that in his writing, ho never 
blotted a line. My answer hath been, would he had blotted a 
thousand." What difference docs this criticism suggest between 
the two dramatists ^ It was he too who said of Shakespeare, 
'‘Thou hadst small Latin and less Greek " — " He was not of an 
age, but for all time.” Discuss these comments ? ®. 

21. How would this play have been judged in Addison's day 

NOTES 

PAGE 

1. Pretenders — Candidates for membership of the College. 

Act I 

2. argument — sub j ect. . 

3, Puppy, etc. — ^horses' names. 

4, discover—reveol. 

5, servants — clovers. 

6. to lie in — ^to live in. bearward — ^bear leader. 

6 . trmk — ^spealdng-tube. 

9. Decameron — ^Boccaccio's great collection of stories. 

II. terrible boys — ^thc fashionable, roystering gallants of the 
town. 

II, rich china-woman — the products of China were considered 
great rarities and the duna houses were very fashionable 
yj resorts. 

V 12. the island voya/ge, or at Cadiz — two famous expeditions, one 
, « under Drake, the other under Essex and Raleigh, 

^12, she sA«ff~Epicc3ene shall. 

Act II 

13. makes a makes an obeisance by drawing back one leg. 

14. Marpocrates — god of silence. ^ 

15. obnoxious — Pliable. 

16. Puritanical, ^ 

16. silenced brethren — ^non-conforming ministers forbidden to 
^ preach. 

16. wfooii— coUeotion, crowd. 

X7* c!<>ny«w~sorcerer, fortune-teller. 
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17. he$ . . . neiv face — ^i.e. to get a fresh complexion. 

17. fiicus — ^preparation for the complexion. 

17. lei her , charges — ^i.e. Epicoene will be the loser if she 
refuses the invitation. 

20. Syntagma — systematic treatise. 

20. extraordinary — ^not regularly but on special occasions. 

28. presently — ^at once. 

29. his charge — ^Epicoene. 

29. silenced minister^ — ^because a puritan, forbidden to preach, 
would be far from silent. 

Act III 

32. Bank Side — ^the south or Surrey side of the Thames, where 

several of the theatres and also the Bear-Garden were. 

33. exhibition — allowance. 

34. what , . . vicar ^ — ^what sort of a vicar is he ? 

33. shift we— change my clothes. 

36. property — dupe, given you the dor — made a fool of you. 

37. sewer — ^waiter. 

38. ?^ow<^liand. 

38. pestling — pounding with a pestle, overwhelming. 

40. nmlct — ^punish by a fine. 

42, Icfirhanded — ^unlucky, 

46, bride-ale — ^mairiage-feast, Uggen — baby's cap, 

47. transform— into stone. 

/|8, *Tis my place — evidently Mavis tries to go through the 
door first, 

48, heralds — to decide the right order of precedence. 

Act IV 

49. go away — die. 

49. curious — careful. 

50, scald — ^ill-shaped, foul. 

50, Medea — the enchantress of Greek legend. 

50. Foreman — an impostor of Jonson's day who had dealings 
with spirits. 

5X^ Fear no consfns — fear no colours " was the usual saying. 

• Cf. FalstafE in the fast scene of II. Hemy IV. 

54. Mary Ambree — a famous woman soldier who fought at the 

siege of Ghent. 

55. Faith, mistress, you must do so too — ^addressed to Epiccene^ 

56. target — a shield struck behind the scenes in order to repre-- 

sent the sound of a cannon. 



90 ^ NOTES 

58, ionduif-pipe — pipe connected with a fountain, 

59 A Groahworih of WU bought i&Uh a Million of lieprnf- 
awc0 was a book written by Green, the drainalisl, ju^t 
before his death in which he expressed 1 egret for a mis- 
spent life, Th& Sick Man*s Salve is another book, 

60. set . nick — ^bcat at cards, peihaps cheat. 

61. cast — ^pair. kesirils — ^inferior vaiiety of hawk. 

64 possession — a man taking legal possession of another's house 
had to be well armed. 

67. petard — bomb, 

70, at the blunt — ^with the flat of a sword, 

70. hoodwinked — ^blindfolded. 

71, gules — ^red (in heraldry). 

72 brake — a framework for holding restless horses still. 

74. begged — ^by a courtier after it had been forfeited to the 
a*own on account of the riot. 

Act V 

78 J?//^m~wberc there was a famous puppet-show or motion, 
mnkind — a term of reproach, especially d[J)pried to a 
woman, evil, 

84. composition — agreement. 

S.'j.. discovered — revealed. 

LIST OF BOOKS SUGGESTED 

The figures refoj to ihoso placed aflef the questions headed ** C,'* 

Shakespeare's Plays, 

Jenson's Plays, 

Gregory Simih : Bon Jonson {English Men of Letters), 

Herford and Simpson : Ben Jonson. The Man and Bis Work. 

''r Dryden; Essay of Dramatic Poesy. 

« Sheridan: Plays, 

® Plays of Chapman, Dekkei*. Uoywood, Middleton, elc, 

‘ Goldsmith; She Stoops to Conquer {The Socrates Booklets), 

® Pepya; Diary. 

® Meredith ; Essay on Comedy. 

’ MUtOn; L'Allegro, a . 

^ Jonson : To the Memory of my Bebved Master WiUiam Shakespeare. 
® Jonson : Discoveries. h 

40 A4diaon; Essay on ^ Timothy Tittle {The Socre^s B^fOhleis), 

^ This Ust is not intended to be exhaustive, 
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